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Headmaster  s  Message 

This  issue  of  the  Alibi  marks  the  celebration  of  its  fifteenth  birthday  in  its  present 
beautiful  home  overlooking  the  Bay  of  Quinte-  The  Alibi  has  been  the  com¬ 
posite  voice  of  the  students  throughout  not  only  these  fifteen  years  but  also  the 
whole  eighty-one  years  of  the  life  of  the  College.  Now,  eighty-one  years  is  a  long 
time,  measured  in  terms  of  a  new  country,  it  is  more  than  a  generous  slice  out  of  its 
life.  These  years  have  seen  Albert  College  grow  from  a  small  academy  founded  in 
1857  through  successive  stages  until  it  now  has  reached  its  present  status.  During 
that  time  it  has  served  well,  succeeding  generations  of  young  people,  helping  them  to 
meet  the  many  challenges  of  the  ever  changing  years. 

Do  we  need  to  remind  ourselves  that  great  movements  are  not  born  overnight, 
mushroom  fashion.  They  are  the  product  of  travail  of  mind,  heart,  and  body,  paid 
for  in  the  blood  of  those  who  dream  and  dare.  Today  a  world  is  in  the  making 
offering  to  youth  a  thrilling  and  unique  challenge.  The  task,  then,  facing  your 
College  might  possibly  be  best  described  by  Dr.  Hough  in  his  new  interpretation  of 
“Alice  in  Wonderland”. 

“Alice  is  a  strange  girl  with  a  normal  body  but  with  a  lock  for  a  head.  Never 
still  for  a  minute,  Alice  ran  hither  and  thither  in  search  of  something-  On  being 
questioned,  Alice  answered,  T  am  searching  for  a  key  with  which  to  unlock  myself. 
I  have  feet,  and  arms,  and  hands,  and  a  head,  but  I  must  find  a  key  to  unlock  myself 
or  I  shall  never  be  able  to  do  anything  worthwhile  in  the  world’.” 

We  trust  that  in  some  measure,  great  or  small,  we  have  helped  you  find  the 
key  because  finding  it  will  unlock  the  possibilities  of  your  lives,  introducing  you  to 
new  and  wonderful  kingdoms:  the  Kingdom  of  Science,  the  Kingdom  of  Art.  the 
Kingdom  of  Nature,  and  the  great  and  wonderful  Kingdom  of  Life. 

Before  closing  this  message,  may  I  ask  you  to  kindly  accept  our  deep 
appreciation  and  thanks  for  a  splendid  loyalty  throughout  the  year,  also  our  sincere 
wishes  for  a  great  and  happy  future  for  each  and  all  of  you. 
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■  would  first  like  to  thank  the  President  of  the  school  for  appointing  me  as  Editor 
of  “The  Alibi*’;  at  the  outset  the  task  seemed  simple  hut  I  soon  discovered  that 
it  was  quite  difficult.  However  all  of  the  staff  have  given  the  magazine  their 
whole-hearted  support  in  hopes  that  it  will  live  up  to,  and  perhaps  he  better  than 
former  attempts  along  this  line. 

We  asked  for  a  new  cover  design  this  year  and  the  way  in  which  the  student 
body  have  co-operated  is  most  gratifying. 
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The  cover  used  is  entirely  new  and  modern  this  year  and  our  hope  is  that  it 
will  please  you  as  much  as  it  did  us  when  we  chose  it. 

Each  year  the  activities  in  Albert  have  grown  until  now  one  can  indulge  in 
almost  every  sort  of  hobby  and  sport:  and  as  it  is  the  duty  of  the  yearly  school 
magazine  to  record  such  facts  it  has  been  necessary  to  rearrange  the  contents  of  the 
magazine  to  a  certain  extent. 

May  I  say  in  closing  that  I  hope  you  will  not  consider  this  magazine  as  an 
Alibi  but  rather  as  a  kev  unlocking  the  real  facts  about  Albert  College. 

R  M. 


*  * 


Students  in  Secondary  Schools  during  the  next  two  or  three  vears  should  be 
definitely  concerned  with  the  changes  which  are  taking  place  in  the  Lower.  Middle, 
and  Lpper  School  curricula,  as  indicated  by  the  Department  of  Education  from  time 
to  time.  The  average  student  is  in  High  School  for  one  of  three  reasons.  First, 
because  he  is  sent  there  by  his  parents,  secondly  because  he  wishes  to  continue  his 
academic  career  to  a  place  where  he  may  enter  a  business,  or  thirdly,  because  he 
wishes  to  continue  his  work  or  enter  a  profession,  by  attending  University  and 
graduating  in  Arts,  Medicine,  Law,  Journalism  or  one  of  several  other  courses.  The 
department  is  attempting  to  make  it  possible  for  a  student  of  the  second  type  to  obtain 
a  High  School  Leaving  Certificate  which  will  mean  that  he  has  a  well  grounded 
knowledge  of  basic  subjects  for  everyday  life.  He  may  by  careful  planning  of  his 
High  School  course,  omit  those  subjects  which  although  necessary  for  University  work 
are  probably  of  secondary  importance,  when  he  is  planning  to  go  into  business  of 
some  other  vocation.  The  individual  student  is  therefore  well  advised  to  choose 
carefully  in  this  respect.  The  department,  although  not  making  courses  any  easier 
is  doing  all  in  its  power  to  make  the  High  School  education  a  worth  while  one,  even 
for  those  who  do  not  wish,  or  intend  to  continue  in  the  University.  Education  is 
primarily  a  process  of  forming  correct  habits  of  thought  and  action,  and  they  in  turn 
modify  the  factors  whicfi  influence  future  results. 

H.  B.  S. 


*  *  * 


You've  heard  the  chap  who  hates  to  lose  "explain  '  what  caused  his  defeat: — 

He  just  ivasn't  "right" — he  wore  new  shoes  and  they  didn't  fit  his  feet! 

Or:  the  track  wasn't  good — he  got  no  "breaks' — and  so  he  continues  his  croak — 

But  you  know  he  just  didn't  have  what  it  takes  to  be  up  when  that  tape  was  "broke'-' 

Nobody  cares  for  the  Alibi  chap — 

His  "excuse"'  holds  no  reason  nor  rhyme. 

The  Real  Fellow  knows  when  the  fault's  his  own 
And  prepares  to  do  better  next  time. 
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FIRST  PRIZE  SHORT  STORY 

A  Study  Hall  Fantasy 

By  Thorunn  Melvaer 

urry  on — the  study  hall  bell  has  gone,”  yelled  an  anxious  co-ed,  “Miss 
Fletcher  is  on  duty..”  That  last  remark  was  enough  to  make  a  snail  run. 
The  girls  marched  into  classroom  “A”  ladened  with  books,  pencils,  pens, 
and  writing  paper,  we  were  really  going  to  accomplish  things  for  a  change.  As  we 
stormed  in  Miss  Fletcher  never  said  a  word,  but  her  pen  busily  scratched  down  the 
names  on  that  well-known  “complaint  book”. 

The  evening  showed  great  promise  of  heavy  mental  concentration,  but,  that 
moon  is  here  again.  Some  of  the  co-eds  groaned  as  they  looked  outside  and  saw  the 
full  moon  peeping  out  between  wisps  of  fluffy  clouds.  Miss  Fletcher  glanced  up  in 
disdain  and  picked  on  a  likely  victim. 

“Norah,  are  you  doing  your  homework  looking  out  of  the  window?” 

“Yes,  Miss  Fletcher,  I’m  thinking  of  a  Composition  topic.” 

“That  shouldn’t  be  hard,”  mutters  someone  close  by.  The  girls  all  laugh, 
and  down  go  some  more  black  points. 

Again,  peace  is  resumed.  Some  of  the  girls  are  really  working  hard;  others 
are  writing  letters  (and  that  is  work,  too)  and  between  smacks  of  gum  we  hear  one 
co-ed  whistling  to  herself — and  you  know  how  catchy  some  tunes  can  be.  There  is  a 
general  hum  of  disturbance  and  just  as  one  co-ed  is  about  to  pass  a  note,  off  falls  a 
bottle  of  ink  on  the  floor  and  Miss  Fletches  cries 

“Horrification !” 

We  all  run  to  the  rescue  with  Kleenex  and  blotters.  Cleaning  up  this  mess 
lakes  twice  as  long  as  it  would  on  a  Saturday  afternoon. 

Recess  comes,  and  we  stalk  out  of  the  classroom  feeling  like  Napoleon  after  a 
victory.  The  elite  of  our  groups  march  out  to  the  “tuck-shop ”  to  replenish  their 
brain  food  with  “Sweet  Maries”.  Those  fifteen  minutes  speed  bv  on  wings  and  we 
saunter  back  to  the  grind  to  find  Shirley  telling  Miss  Fletcher  that  she  was  working 
hard.  Some  day  Shirley  will  find  it  is  useless  to  argue  with  Miss  Fletcher. 

For  the  next  half-hour  there  is  a  rush  to  get  caught  up  on  work,  but  then, 
some  of  the  co-eds  feel  too  hot  and  want  the  windows  open;  the  rest  soon  begin  to 
freeze  and  go  off.  one  by  one,  to  get  their  coals.  It  takes  a  long  time  to  find  them. 

Lo  is  had  gone  to  bed  later  than  usual  the;  night  before  and  she  is  now  sound 
asleep.  We  all  know  why  she  smiles  so  blissfully  in  her  sleep!  Lois  is  enjoying 
herself,  but  Miss  Fletcher’s  eagle  eye  sees  her  in  peace  and  she  yells — 

Lois! 

Lois  jumps  as  if  she  had  seen  “Frankenstein”  and  down  goes  her  name.  Poor 
Lois,  it  looks  like  campus  for  sure. 
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Let  us  look  around  to  see  how  the  rest  are  amusing  themselves.  Lily  is  deep 
in  the  task  of  acquiring  knowledge;  the  commerce  students  are  drawing  circles — 
trying  to  learn  how  to  write  more  legibly;  Barbara  is  telling  her  mother  the  latest 
news;  Norah  is  doing  what  she  always  does  at  8.40 — (need  I  tell  you?)  ;  Nancy  is 
drawing  pictures  of  those  beautiful  women — you  know,  girls,  what  I  mean !  Shirley’s 
temper  is  gradually  getting  the  better  of  her — ‘Mr.  Beach  and  his  science  homework’; 
Thorunn  is  trying  to  look  industrious — but  looks  are  not  everything;  Mildred  is  “head 
over  heels”  in  her  favorite  subject,  Physics;  and  Elizabeth  is  gazing  fondly  into  her 
locket  where  we  find  a  familiar  face  from  Graham  Hall.  From  the  back  of  the  room 
we  hear  a  heavy  sigh — it  is  the  mysterious  Evelyn ;  Helen  Powell  is  writing  poetry 
about  a  tall,  dark  and  handsome  student;  and  Helen  Wilson  is  reading  a  letter  over 
for  the  “nth”  time.  Miss  Fletcher  rises;  study  hall  is  over!  Classroom  “A”  is 
vacated  within  a  minute  and  as  we  go  home  there  is  chorus  of  squeaking,  whistling 
and  yelling  on  a  variety  of  tunes.  And  so  another  day  goes  down  in  history  as 
uneventful,  and  home  we  go  to  bed. 


Honourable  Mention 

Convocation  Day 

By  John  G.  Campbell 

IT  is  thirty  minutes  after  two  on  the  afternoon  of  June  the  tenth.  The  steady  drone 
and  excited  murmur  of  voices  ceases.  Slowly  the  Headmaster  walks  in  to  take 
his  place  in  front  of  the  Faculty  who  are  dressed  more  formally  than  usual  in 
their  garbs  representing  thought  and  wisdom.  This  is  the  last  time  the  head  will 
address  the  class  of  thirty-nine.  On  such  occasions  one  is  more  sensitive  and  notices 
things  more  distinctly.  Even  a  cough  or  the  rustling  of  paper  is  irritating. 

The  dramatic  moment  arrives;  the  Head  rises  to  speak.  He  is  not  in  the  least 
nervous  or  excited.  You  are  surprised  at  him.  You  are  angry  with  yourself  for 
allowing  your  imagination  to  run  away  with  vou.  Shamefully  you  look  around  to 
see  if  your  nervousness  has  been  noticed.  Then  you  are  confronted  by  the  thought 
that  perhaps  the  Head  is  as  tense  as  you,  but,  having  been  through  the  situation  before 
he  is  capable  of  concealing  his  tensity.  He  speaks  in  a  calm  regular  voice  and  puts 
one  at  ease.  It  is  not  long  before  the  formalities  are  over;  each  student  has  received 
his  reward  for  academic  or  athletic  achievements. 

“Will  you  be  back  next  fall?”  is  the  phrase  on  everyone’s  lips.  Students  seek 
out  their  special  friends  proving  that  throughout  the  year  of  school  activities  one  of 
the  most  important  factors  and  necessities  of  love  has  been  achieved — true  friendship. 
During  the  year  you  appreciated  the  company  of  your  room-mate  or  classmates,  but 
now  you  realize  just  how  close  you  hold  them  to  your  heart.  You  cannot  imagine 
what  it  would  be  like  not  having  them  around. 

When  you  have  been  home  for  a  few  weeks  and  scenes  of  the  sport  field, 
campus  or  residence  have  had  time  to  become  memories  you  realize  that  while  “new 
friends  are  silver,  the  old  friends  are  gold”,  and  you  realize,  too,  just  how  much 
Albert  has  entwined  itself  about  your  heart. 
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Honourable  Mention 

Schoolboys 

By  Tom  Woolley 

Teachers  divide  schoolboys  into  two  classes — those  who  work  and  those  who  do 
not  work.  Of  the  non-working  type  there  is  little  to  be  said.  They  try  for 
scholarships  and  do  their  work  as  it  comes — to  avoid  work  later  on.  They 
believe  in  an  old  adage  in  a  modern  version — “Latin  on  time  saves  Campus  till  nine’  . 
They  seem  to  be  afraid  of  work,  and  of  the  two  evils  they  choose  the  lesser.  The 
others  are  all  schoolboys  of  the  bona  fide,  hard-working  group.  In  fact,  they  work 
like  fiends  to  get  out  of  work.  They  make  this  their  common  aim,  and  fail  to 
accomplish  it  in  as  many  ways  as  there  are  boys. 

The  excuse-making  variety  constitute  a  large  percentage  of  the  latter  type. 
There  is  the  kind  that  “just  forgot  ’;  and  there  are  some  who,  with  a  ""let  me  explain" 
expression  on  their  faces,  say  in  an  injured  and  bif  you  please  sir  tone,  "I  was  out 
last  night*’.  Others  still  place  their  hopes  in  the  dentist,  or  the  doctor,  or  a  head¬ 
ache.  In  fact,  everything  but  the  mother-in-law  excuse  has  been  advanced  with  the 
same  result.  But,  to  quote  Pope,  “ Hope  springs  eternal  in  the  human  breast ”. 
There  is  always  a  change  that  the  old  excuse  may  work.  To  make  it  easier  for  this 
variety  a  funeral  pyre  should  be  made  of  all  the  old  reasons — “excuses  ’,  teachers 
call  them.  New  ones  could  be  invented  and  onlv  used  as  a  last  resort  in  dire  circum- 

j 

stances.  In  this  way  masters  would  not  become  infuriated  by  constant  repetition. 

Then  there  are  some  who  despair  the  flippant  excuse-maker.  Thev  are  the 
morose  variety.  Shakespeare  describes  them  excellently: 

“The  whining  schoolboy ,  with  his  satchel 
And  shining  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school .” 

Stubbornness  is  their  forte.  When  caught  with  work  not  done,  they  sit  stolidly 
with  head  down,  ears  red  to  the  tips,  and  make  no  reply-  They  take  their  punishment 
sullenly,  and  are  always  on  the  lookout  for  some  underhand  means  of  retaliation. 
They  dream  of  coming  back  later,  like  Don  Quixote,  and  challenging  the  teacher  to  a 
duel  “to  the  death  .  But  how  many  dreams  are  unfulfilled! 

“ Thrice  armed  is  he  that  hath  his  quarrel  just ” — this  is  the  boy  who  has  lent 
his  book  to  a  friend.  And  of  the  friend?  He  gets  along  all  right,  but  manages  to 
keep  everyone  else  back.  Someone  is  always  getting  into  trouble  on  his  account,  and 
that  someone  is  usually  the  class  butt — he  is  always  “in  dutch"  and  likes  it.  No  one 
expects  him  to  have  his  work  done,  and  the  onlv  line  he  knows  by  heart  is  “Let  me 
play  the  fool  .  He  is  the  kind  who  makes  the  most  of  a  tack  on  his  chair;  he  is 
usually  good-natured — just  the  opposite  to  the  quick-tempered  boy  who  is  never  able 
to  do  a  thing  without  being  caught. 

Along  with  this  foolish  class,  there  is  developing  in  the  school  a  special  group 
called  the  “mustachios”.  It  is  most  interesting  to  watch  them  nurture  this  bit  of 
fungus.  Some,  unable  to  bear  up  under  the  added  responsibility  of  such  an  important 
appendage,  wash  it  off.  Others  are  content  to  leave  it  on  from  month  to  month, 
proud  of  the  attention  it  receives. 

Then  there  is  the  eleventh-hour  artist,  the  bane  of  the  teacher  s  existence. 
How  different  he  is  from  the  scholarship  type  who  is  always  so  cool  and  collected 
around  examination  time.  But  it  is  eleven-thirty  now.  and  no  time  for  personal 
remarks,  and  my  apologies  to  those  types  I  have  omitted. 
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Honourable  Mention 

A  Midnight  Feast 

By  Mildred  Melvaer 

NOW,  all  the  girls  in  the  Manor  had  read  about  midnight  feasts  long  before  they 
came  to  Albert  College,  but  very  few  had  ever  experienced  anything  quite  so 
thrilling  or  exciting.  Here  is  the  story*  of  one  such  escapade. 

It  was  a  Saturday  night  when  everything  is  supposed  to  be  quiet  by  ten-thirty 
— at  the  very  latest.  But  this  night  there  seemed  to  be  a  thrilling  expectancy  about 
the  house;  nobody  could  settle  down  to  go  to  sleep.  Consequently  Miss  Howard  was 
roaming  around  until  nearly  midnight  and  we  had  to  postpone  the  party  for  an  hour 
or  so. 

I  had  voluntarily  taken  the  responsibility  of  awakening  all  the  girls  at  one- 
thirty,  and  was  well  supplied  with  alarm  clocks.  But,  as  you  may  imagine  I  did  not 
need  any.  Slowly  the  time  dragged  on,  and  how  slowly  time  can  drag!  At  last  the 
hour  arrived;  it  was  time  to  awaken  the  girls! 

Everything  was  quiet  in  the  house.  I  could  hear  nothing  except  the  leaves 
rustling  outside  the  window.  Stealthily  I  sneaked  upstairs,  one  step,  then  another, 
keeping  very  near  to  the  bannister  lest  the  stairs  should  creak.  A  noise!  What 
could  it  be!  Miss  Fletcher  must  have  heard  those  creaks.  There  was  a  shuffle  of 
slippers  but  it  was  coming  from  the  front  room.  It  couldn’t  be  Miss  Fletcher. 
Thank  goodness!  But  I  must  stop  that  noise  immediately,  before  Miss  Fletcher,  who 
sleeps  with  both  ears  open,  might  hear  it,  and  put  an  end  to  our  escape.  I  darted 
down  those  stairs,  far  more  quickly  than  I  had  gone  up  and  made  one  “bee-dive”  for 
the  door.  Yes!  It  was  Shirley  walking  in  her  sleep  as  usual.  But  why  did  she 
have  to  pick  this  night  of  all  nights?  At  last  1  got  her  safely  back  to  bed,  and 
carried  on  the  task.  Again  one  step  at  a  time  until  I  reached  third  floor. 

Perhaps  I  should  explain  that  Miss  Howard  has  a  room  on  third  flat,  and  that 
she  always  leaves  her  door  open — just  in  case,  of  course,  anybody  should  need  her  in 
the  middle  of  the  night!  The  task  of  awakening  the  four  girls  nearest  the  bannister 
on  third  flat  wasn't  hard  but  when  it  came  to  slipping  by  Miss  Howard’s  door  with 
every  board  sending  out  an  indefinite  creak,  this  wasn’t  so  easy!  In  spite  of  all  the 
seriousness  of  the  situation  I  nearly  burst  out  laughing  when  I  awakened  Fily.  It 
seems  she  was  having  a  nightmare,  and  when  she  was  awakened  by  a  figure  bending 
over  her  she  must  have  been  frightened  for  she  so  very  nearly  screamed.  Yes, 
screamed ! 

While  I  was  busy  waking  the  girls  on  third  flat  the  others  were  creeping  down¬ 
stairs — some  were  even  sliding — as  quietly  as  possible,  but  every  step  sounded  like  a 
burst  of  thunder  to  my  ear  drums. 

Finally  we  settled  ourselves  before  the  fireplace.  Of  course  we  did  not  dare 
to  light  the  kindling,  but  on  nights  like  these  no  fire  is  needed.  And  here  is  where 
the  fun  began — off  came  the  tops  of  ginger-ale  bottles — out  with  the  chicken — bring 
on  the  fruit  assortments!  nuts!  raisins!  chocolate  covered  cookies,  until  the  very 
thought  of  food  makes  one  feel  almost  nauseated.  I  had  always  wondered  before 
this  night  how  Henry  the  Eighth  used  to  manage  without  knives  and  forks,  and  how 
he  could  possibly  enjoy  making  a'  glutton  of  himself.  Should  this  be  your  thought, 
just  try  a  midnight  feast  sometime. 
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FIRST  PRIZE  PLAY 

“  The  Second  of  Six ” 

A  PLAY  IN  ONE  ACT 
By  Harry  Atkinson 

Based  on  an  incident  in  “The  Chronicles  of  Windsor  Castle  ' 

hy  William  Ainsworth. 

A  room  in  Windsor  Castle.  A  large  window  overlooks  the  lawns  of  the 
castle.  As  the  curtain  rises  Anne  Boleyn  is  discovered  gazing  out  of  the 
window.  She  turns,  she  picks  up  a  lute  from  the  window-seat  and  seating 
herself,  strums  on  the  lute  humming  as  she  does  so.  A  knock  is  heard  and 
Lord  Roehford,  Anne’s  father,  enters. 

Rochford:  “How  now  mistress  this  is  no  time  for  merriment.  Your  behaviour 
this  day  at  the  hunt  has  spoiled  your  chances  of  becoming  Queen  of  England;  even  if 
Henry  secures  his  divorce. 

Anne:  The  affair  is  forgotten  by  Henry;  it  was  an  accident;  the  buck  charged 
my  horse  and  I  was  unseated. 

Roch.:  Tfaith.  why  must  you  fall  into  the  arms  of  Sir  Thomas  Wvat?  Every¬ 
one  knows  you  were  lovers  before  Henry  saw  you. 

Anne  {lightly):  Have  no  fear  father,  Henry’s  displeasure  is  only  a  wave  of 
jealousy.  He’ll  be  at  my  feet  e’er  the  day  is  past. 

Roch.:  Beware  mistress,  Henry’s  no  ordinary  gallant. 

Anne:  There  you  are  mistaken  father.  Henry  differs  not  from  any  of  his  love¬ 
lorn  subjects. 

Roch.:  Beware — you  have  a  tiger  in  your  toils,  daughter,  take  heed  lest  he 
break  through  them.  Henry  is  more  wayward  than  you  suppose  him.  His  desire  for 
a  divorce  is  as  much  stubbornness  as  anything  else.  Be  warned  by  Catherine  of 
Arragon. 

Anne:  I  am  wiser  than  Catherine.  Henry  will  never  divorce  me. 

Roch.:  No.  he  ll  rid  himself  of  you  in  a  more  summary  manner.  If  you  want 
to  keep  Henry’s  affection  and  your  own  head,  studv  his  every  humour  and  above  all. 
exhibit  no  fits  of  jealousy. 

Anne:  Henry  is  not  pleased  by  such  nice  attentions  to  his  humours.  It  is  my 
carelessness  that  has  captured  him.  But  have  no  fear.  I’ll  not  exhibit  jealousy, 
and  sooth  to  say,  I’ll  have  no  cause. 

Roch.:  At  all  events  humour  him.  If  Sir  Thomas  is  not  removed  from  court 
after  to-day,  do  not  let  him  approach  you  more. 

Anne  [sighing):  Poor  Sir  Thomas,  he  loved  me  very  dearly. 

Roch  (kissing  her):  Tut,  tut,  my  girl.  Eorget  him.  England’s  throne  is  al¬ 
most  in  your  lap.  {Exit.) 

(A  movement  in  the  curtains.  Wyat  enters,  crosses  to  the  door  and  bars  it.) 

Anne  {startled):  W  hat  means  this,  Sir  Thomas?  How  did  you  gain  entrance 
here  ? 

Wyat  {bending  the  knee  before  her):  Through  the  secret  staircase. 

Anne  {in  alarm)  :  Rise.  Sir  Thomas.  Rise  sir.  return.  I  beseech  you.  by  way 
you  came.  You  have  greatly  endangered  me  by  coming  here.  If  you  are  seen  to 
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leave  this  chamber  it  will  be  in  vain  to  assert  my  innocence  to  Henry.  Oh.  Sir 
Thomas,  you  cannot  love  me,  or  you  would  not  have  done  this. 

Wyat  (  bitterly )  :  Not  love  you,  Anne,  not  love  you.  I  would  put  my  head  on 
the  block  to  prove  it.  But  for  my  love  for  you.  I  would  walk  out  yon  door  so  that 
all  might  see  me;  that  Henry  might  experience  some  part  of  the  anguish  I  now  feel. 

Anne  I  perturbed.)  :  You  will  not  do  so,  Sir  Thomas — good  Sir  Thomas. 

Wyat  [in  contempt >  :  Have  no  fear,  1  will  sacrifice  even  my  vengeance  to  love. 

Anne:  Sir  Thomas,  I  have  tolerated  this  too  long.  Begone,  sir,  you  terrify  me. 

Wyat  ( imploring )  :  This  is  my  last  interview,  Anne.  Bethink  you  of  the  happy 
hours  we  have  spent  together  of  the  vows  of  eternal  devotion  you  listened  to,  aye,  and 
returned.  Are  these  all  forgotten.  Anne? 

Anne:  Not  forgotten,  Sir  Thomas,  but  they  must  be  recalled.  I  cannot  listen 
to  you  longer.  You  must  leave  at  once,  and  may  Heaven  grant  that  no  one  sees  vou 
leave  here. 

Wyat:  Fly  with  me  Anne — to  France — anywhere.  Soon  the  king  will  forget 
you  and  seek  another  to  take  Catherine’s  place. 

Anne  (commanding  I:  Get  you  hence  Sir  Thomas,  perhaps  once  I  loved  you. 
Now  that  love  is  dead.  1  love  Henry  and  shall  be  his  queen. 

Wyat  (flinging  himself  to  a  seat):  I’ll  not  go.  If  Henry  finds  me,  let  him 
think  what  he  might.  Perhaps  1  shall  see  him  suffer  as  I  have  suffered. 

Anne  (truly  afraid)  :  This  is  not  like  you  Sir  Thomas.  You  will  not  act  thus 
disloyally? 

Wyat  (in  a  fury):  Who  is  acting  disloyallv  Anne — you  or  I?  Are  you  not 
replacing  old  affections  by  the  hope  of  a  crown? 

Anne:  Dear  Sir  Thomas,  hear  me.  I  loved  you  once,  and  am  grateful  for  your 
affection.  My  heart  still  warms  at  the  thought  of  your  lyrics  to  my  beauty,  and  virtue. 

Wyat  (bitterly)  :  Aye  madame,  your  beauty.  To  what  purpose  is  beauty  if  it 
dwell  not  in  the  soul  which  withers  not?  To  what  purpose  is  virtue  if  it  teach  not 
the  soul  honour?  ^  ou  cannot  love  Henry,  and  yet  you  are  giving  yourself  in 
exchange  for  a  crown.  What  can  vou  know  of  honour  and  virtue?  Better  the  wife 
of  an  honourable  knight  than  queen  of  ruthless  Henry. 

Anne:  Wyat,  no  more  of  this! 

Wyat:  Do  you  think  Henry  will  respect  you  more  than  Catherine?  When 
another  pretty  face  captures  his  fancy  he  will  dispatch  you  more  quickly  than  he  is 
doing  Catherine.  Then  you  will  think  of  the  humble  knight  who  loved  you. 

Anne:  Wyat,  I  can  stand  no  more.  In  mercy  spare  me. 

Wyat:  Your  tears  make  you  appear  like  the  Anne  of  my  childhood. 

Anne:  View  not  my  conduct  too  harshly.  Few  would  have  acted  otherwise. 

Wyat:  I  think  not  Anne.  But  I  shall  be  avenged.  You  know  well  the  result 
if  I  should  walk  through  that  door. 

Anne  (  fearfully)  :  You  cannot  mean  that,  Sir  Thomas!  I  beseech  you  by  your 
affection  for  me  to  spare  me. 

( Again  the  curtains  over  the  secret  stairway  part.  Surrey  enters.) 

Anne:  My  Lord  Surrey;  what  brings  you  here? 

Surrey:  To  save  you,  madame.  I  was  on  my  way  for  an  audience  with  the 
king,  when  I  learned  that  the  king  had  been  informed  that  Wyat  was  here.  Fly!  Sir 
Thomas  fly! 

( There  is  a  noise  outside  the  door.  Wyat  makes  no  move.) 
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Anne  (in  distraction)  :  Will  you  destroy  me,  Sir  Thomas? 

Wyat:  You  have  destroyed  yourself. 

Surrey:  Move  Wyat  or  I’ll  stab  you  to  the  heart. 

Wyat:  You  would  do  me  a  favour  my  lord.  I’ll  go.  (Shaking  his  fist  at  the 
door)  May  the  vengeance  of  Catherine  of  Arragon  smite  you  tyrant.  (Exit  by  secret 
stair. ) 

Henry  ( from  without )  :  I  hear  voices.  Open  the  door  before  I  force  it. 

Anne  (in  despair )  :  Heaven’s  mercy!  what  is  to  be  done? 

Surrey:  Open  the  door  and  leave  all  to  me.  I  will  save  you  if  it  cost  me  my 
head.  (He  hides.) 

Henry  (rushing  in  followed  by  jester  and  others)  :  Ah!  where  is  the  traitor? 

Anne  (assuming  indignation)  :  Why  is  my  privacy  thus  broken  in  upon? 

Henry  (derisively)  :  Your  privacy?  Your  privacy  eh? 

Anne:  He  is  not  here. 

Henry:  So  the  bird  has  flown?  If  Wyat  is  not  here  who  is?  Some  one  is 
hidden  in  this  room. 

Anne  (coldly)  :  What  if  there  be? 

Henry:  Ah  by  St.  Mary  you  confess  it.  Let  the  traitor  come  forth! 

Surrey  ( emerging )  :  Your  majesty  need  not  bid  long. 

Henry  (aghast)  :  The  Earl  of  Surrey!  How  come  you  here  my  Lord? 

Surrey:  First  of  all  I  must  ask  you  to  turn  your  resentment  against  me.  The 
Lady  Anne  knew  not  of  my  coming. 

Henry:  And  why  did  you  come  my  lord? 

Surrey:  I  came  to  entreat  the  Lady  Anne  to  use  her  influence  to  have  me 
betrothed  to  the  Lady  Geraldine. 

Henry  (suspiciously)  :  Why  was  the  door  barred? 

Surrey:  I  kept  it  barred  until  my  request  should  be  granted. 

Henry  (to  Anne)  :  Is  this  so  madame? 

Anne  (uncertainly)  :  Yes  your  Majesty. 

Henry  (to  Surrey)  :  By  our  Lady!  you  have  placed  yourself  in  peril,  my  lord. 

Duke  of  Suffolk  (stepping  forward)  :  Your  majesty  will  bear  in  mind  his 
youth  and  overlook  his  indiscretion  for  his  own  sake? 

Anne:  Could  I  hope  that  it  bei  overlooked  for  mine? 

Henry:  The  offence  must  not  pass  unpunished.  Surrey,  you  will  be  a  prisoner 
in  the  tower  of  this  castle  for  six  months.  Anne,  it  is  my  wish  that  the  Ladv  Geraldine 
withdraw  from  court. 

Anne:  Your  majesty  shall  be  obeyed  but  .  .  . 

Henry:  No  but’s  my  sweet,  the  sentence  is  passed.  Surrey’s  explanation  is 
alright  as  far  as  it  goes,  but  I  was  told  that  Wyat  was  here. 

The  Jester  (pointing  toward  the  door)  :  Wyat  is  here. 

(Wyat  has  just  joined  the  crowd  at  the  door.  He  steps  forward.) 

Wyat:  I  have  hurried  hither  from  my  chamber,  my  liege.  I  beard  there  was 
some  inquiry  concerning  me. 

Anne:  Is  your  majesty  satisfied? 

Henry:  Aye.  well  enough  my  sweet.  Sir  Thomas!  we  have  a  special  mission 
for  you  to  the  court  of  our  brother  of  France.  You  will  start  tomorrow.  (Wyat 
bows. ) 

Henry:  Let  us  retire,  my  lords,  we  owe  the  Lady  Anne  an  apologv.  and  desire 
an  opportunity  of  making  it.  (Taking  Anne's  hand)  Come  my  pet.  ( All  exit.) 

The  Jester  (stepping  to  Wyat  as  he  leaves)  :  \ou  have  saved  your  head  gossip. 
A  visit  to  France  is  sweeter  than  a  visit  to  the  block.  (Curtain.) 
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Some  say  that  life  is  barren ,  drear ,  and  cold , 

Ever  the  same  sad  song  was  sung  of  old , 

That  to  our  lips  is  held  the  cup  of  strife , 

And  yet — a  little  love  can  sweeten  life. 

Yet  others  say  we  grasp  but  joys  destroyed, 

)  outh  has  but  dreams ,  and  age  an  aching  void. 
Whose  night  with  wild  tenipesluousness  is  rife, 

But  yet — a  little  hope  may  brighten  life. 

We  re  told  we  fling  ourselves  with  wild  despair. 
Amidst  the  broken  treasures  scattered  there, 

And  wound  ourselves  with  sorrow's  two-edged  knife. 
But  yet — a  little  patience  brightens  life. 

Can  it  be  true,  this  tale  of  bitter  grief. 

Of  mortal  anguish  finding  no  relief? 

Ah  no!  the  angels  share  the  lot  of  life. 

They  glorify  the  path  of  human  strife. 

Love ,  Hope  and  Patience  light  us  on  our  way. 

Ah,  these,  these  angels,  form  our  spirit's  stay. 

And  bid  the  desert  bloom  with  beauty  vernal, 

Until  the  earthly  fades  in  the  eternal. 

H.  A. 


Summer  Night 

We  lie  beneath  the  stars, 

their  majesty,  it  awes  us. 

No  sound  the  moment ,  mars, 

the  world,  it  sleeps  before  us. 
Bold  sacrilege  is  talk 

When  wonder  grips  our  being. 
We  prisoners  of  words 

should  give  more  time  to  seeing. 

N.  A.  B. 
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Let  me  so  live  that  if  old  Death  decide , 

That  on  the  morrow ,  he  hath  need  of  me. 

I’ll  float  with  him  upon  the  Stygian  tide 
W  ithout  a  fear  of  what  his  plan  may  be. 

Those  whom  l  leave,  may  they  have  cause  to  say, 

“ There  passes  one  for  whom  we  have  no  fear . 

He  leaves  the  world  the  better  for  his  stay, 

And  those  he  touched  will  hold  his  memory  dear” . 
Then  as  the  Boatman  steers  his  craft  to  land, 

As  through  the  mist  he  chides  me,  bids  me  haste. 
Give  we  one  friend  to  hold  my  whitening  hand . 

One  with  whom  I,  the  trials  of  life  have  faced. 

Then  will  I  welcome  he  whom  many  fear. 

With  outstretched  arms,  and  with  a  word  of  cheer. 

N.  A.  B. 


"Now  Worship  We  in  Spirit  and  in  Truth" 

“ Unto  the  hills,  lift  I  up  mine  eyes” 

Sung  the  shepherd  poor,  arms  outstretched  to  the  skies. 

For  the  grass  was  scorched  and  the  sheep  were  thin, 

And  the  sun  beat  hot  on  the  shepherd’ s  skin. 

The  lambs  they  cried,  for  the  teets  were  dry; 

So  he  laboured  up  to  a  mountain  high, 

There,  standing  tall  his  face  to  the  sky. 

The  wind  in  his  beard  and  Faith  in  his  eye. 

He  voiced  his  trust  in  eternal  good. 

Calling  on  God.  that  his  sheep  might  have  food. 

“Unto  the  hills,  lift  I  up  mine  eyes.” 

The  psalm  that  he  voiced  is  an  age-old  prize. 

Centuries  have  passed  and  his  song  I  sing. 

Not  feeling  his  need,  tis  an  empty  thing. 

He  stood  on  his  feet,  his  face  to  the  sky. 

I  lean  on  a  pew,  with  half  closed  eye. 

For  it’s  only  another  hymn  to  me. 

Amid  pomp,  and  grandeur  and  luxury. 

O  Lord,  let  me  vision  those  starving  sheep. 

Let  my  faith  and  fervour  awake  from  their  sleep. 

"Unto  the  hills,  lift  I  up  mine  eyes.” 

If  the  prayer  is  strong,  the  world  may  arise. 
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Co-eds  Photo  by  Clarke. 

FRONT  ROW — Lily  Craig,  Doris  Waddell,  Joanne  Chapman,  Lois  Huskard,  Elizabeth  Hager. 
SEATED — Mrs.  Howard,  Esther  Shields,  Shirley  Harris,  Helen  Reddick,  Miss  Howard,  Mildred  Melvaer, 

Evelyn  Halperin,  Miss  Tuite. 

STANDING — Norah  Wilcox,  Marg.  Whiteman,  Miriam  Drew,  Nancy  Davern,  Helen  Powell, 

Helen  Wilson,  Marian  Robson,  Barbara  Godfrey,  Thorunn  Melvaer. 


The  Manor 


hen  the  new  College  was  built,  it  was  deemed  advisable  by  the  "powers  that 
be’  to  make  it  a  boys*  school.  It  took  about  ten  years  for  them  to  realize 
that  a  mistake  had  been  made  and  that  Albert  College  could  make  a  finer 

CD 


contribution  to  youth  if  it  went  back  to  its  former  system  of  Co-education.  This  was 
done  to  the  great  joy  of  old  A.  C.  students  and  several  of  their  daughters  have  been 
and  are  now  with  us. 

If  it  be  true  that  environment  leaves  its  mark  upon  the  individual,  then  surely 
the  girls  of  Albert  College  are  stamped  with  an  appreciation  of  the  beautiful  for  it 
would  be  difficult  to  find  a  lovelier  spot  than  The  Manor  and  its  surroundings.  The 
old  gray  house  was  built  sixty  years  ago  and  has  a  dignity  all  its  own  which  even  the 
gargoyles  over  the  door  and  windows  cannot  spoil.  A  new  heating  system  has  been 
installed,  up-to-date  plumbing  put  in,  hardwood  floors  laid,  and  the  house  thoroughly 
modernized  without  spoiling  it.  The  fireplace  of  ebony  in  the  reception  room  and 
the  staircase  of  walnut  are  hand  carved — made  in  those  days  when  time  was  not  at  a 
premium  and  artisans  took  pride  in  their  work.  Furniture,  rugs,  and  hangings  are 
all  in  keeping  with  the  house. 

But  it  isn’t  just  the  building  or  the  furnishings,  it  is  the  Spirit  of  the  place 
which  has  come  down  from  the  past.  It  is  a  home  in  the  finest  sense  of  the  word 
where  girls  gather  about  a  grate  fire  to  toast  buns  or  marshmallows  and  discuss  their 
problems.  Of  course,  there  are  drawbacks — that  retiring  bell  which  always  goes 
before  every  one  is  ready — pesky  rules  which  must  be  kept,  or — but  these  are 
forgotten  when  holidays  come.  Upon  the  girls’  return,  one  is  greeted  with,  “I  had  a 
fine  holiday,  but  I’m  glad  to  be  back”.  Yes,  The  Manor  is  a  home — and,  what  a 
home.  J.  B.  T. 
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Co-ed  Executive 


President  .... 
Vice-President 
Secretary-Treasurer 
Student  Council  Representative 


First  Term: 

Mildred  Melvaer 
Shirley  Harris 
Joanne  Chapman 
Thorunn  Melvaer 


Second  Term  : 

Helen  Reddick 
Esther  Shields 
Evelyn  Halperin 
Thorunn  Melvaer 


THE  CO-EDS'  CONGRESS 

he  Co-ed  meetings  are  conducted  in 
the  true  style  of  Albert  College 
Co-eds — plenty  of  talking,  lots  of  noise, 
and  still  we  get  a  great  many  things 
accomplished. 

The  meeting  is  opened  by  our  fair 
president,  Helen  Reddick,  and  then  the 
minutes  are  read  by  Yours  Truly. 
Business  matters  are  brought  up,  and  if 
some  of  the  co-eds  are  not  in  too  much 
of  a  hurry,  they  are  thoroughly  dis¬ 
cussed.  Of  course  girls  have  very  manv 
different  ideas  and  are  apt  to  change 
their  minds  often,  but  usually  we  are 
able  to  agree  after  arguing  for  some 
time.  The  president  does  her  best  to 
keep  order,  and  she  is  successful.  Bv 
means  of  a  few  threats  about  keeping 
the  meeting  longer  than  is  necessary,  she 
manages  to  quiet  everyone. 

When  this  climax  has  been  reached, 
the  meeting  progresses  smoothly,  with 
only  a  few  more  interruptions,  as  most 
of  us  have  argued  ourselves  out. 

Our  business  matters  being  discussed, 
someone  makes  a  motion  that  the  meet¬ 
ing  be  adjourned,  there  is  a  mad 
scramble  for  the  door,  and  so  ends 
another  Albert  Co-ed  meeting. 

E.  H. 


fHE  girls’  initiation  this  year  Avas 
•  really  A^ery  amusing. 

One  evening  coming  out  of  study  hall 
we  were  all  handed  a  slip  of  paper 
which  told  us  to  go  immediately  to  our 
residence  and  remain  fully  dressed  until 
given  further  orders.  One  by  one  Ave 
Avere  taken  into  the  reception  room 
(which  was  all  in  darkness  except  for 
the  firelight )  and  Avere  told  to  kneel  in 
a  certain  spot  and  stay  there.  We  A\xere 
then  told  to  bow  three  times  and 
salaam  every  time  we  did  so. 

When  we  all  got  in  there,  six  of  the 
old  girls  dressed  as  ghosts  ( so  they 
thought )  came  parading  in.  Helen 
Wil  son.  one  of  our  “ghosts  had  gone 
to  the  trouble  of  Avriting  a  very  fancv 
script  telling  the  girls  what  to  do  and 
what  not  to  do.  It  would  he  impossible 
to  condense  this  and  to  have  all  the  fun 
in  it  so  here  are  the  highlights. 

The  girls  were  not  allowed  to  wear 
makeup  of  any  sort  for  one  Aveek.  They 
had  to  wear  a  hat.  gloves,  rubbers  and 
carry  a  purse  to  and  from  school  every 
day  for  one  Aveek.  They  had  to  curtsy 
to  all  the  old  girls  and  call  them  “Miss’ 
and  to  top  all  this,  had  to  use  traffic 
signals  going  around  all  corners.  If 
all  these  rules  were  not  obeyed  there 
were  very  amusing  penalties. 

After  Ave  had  been  initiated  into  a 
certain  group  Ave  were  given  large  all 
day  suckers  to  eat.  a  green  and  yellow 
crepe  paper  bow  to  wear  on  each  side 
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of  our  heads  and  a  small  doll  to  wear 
around  our  necks. 

Then  came  the  trial  where  the  new 
girls’  mistakes  were  brought  up  before 
the  court.  The  judge  and  jury  had  it 
all  settled  before  hand  that  no  one  could 
he  innocent.  So  what  was  the  use  in 
using  the  two  minutes  they  had  given  to 
us  to  try  and  defend  ourselves.  Some 
penalties  were  very  funny,  and  some, 
well,  they  couldn’l  be  laughed  at. 

The  girls  in  the  Manor  were  very 
busy  tidying  their  rooms  one  night  in 
order  to  prepare  for  the  tea  the 
following  day  in  which  the  boys  were 
invited  for  tea  and  to  be  escorted  around 
the  Manor.  They  may  have  noticed 
that  the  rooms  were  tidy  but  I  believe 
we  were  grateful  that  they  could  not 
look  in  the  drawers!  The  boys  seemed 
thrilled  at  our  soft  mattresses  and  I 
think  were  a  bit  envious.  There  were 
many  good  things  at  the  tea  which  both 
the  masters  and  boys  enjoyed  very 
much  (we  hope).  We  owed  our  grati¬ 
tude  to  Mrs.  Howard.  Miss  Tuite,  Mrs. 
McMullen,  Mrs.  Franklin,  Mrs.  Simp¬ 
son  and  Miss  Steele  for  helping  the 
co-eds*  tea  to  be  a  success. 

The  co-eds  held  an  important  Valen¬ 
tine  dance  on  Feb.  10.  There  was  quite 
a  gathering  and  everyone  seemed  to 
enjoy  themselves.  The  music  continued 
all  evening  and  those  who  desired  re¬ 
freshments  could  eat  while  the  others 
danced. 

Throughout  the  year  the  co-eds  held  a 
few  theatre  parties  at  which  all  co-eds 
attended.  A  few  were  mixed  but  the 
co-eds  enjoyed  a  fewr  by  themselves. 

When  basketball  and  hockey  got  into 
full  swing  students  attended  out  of  town 
and  home  games.  Out  of  town  games 
were  made  possible  for  us  to  attend  by 
large  buses.  We  all  had  merry  times 
going  and  returning. 

In  the  same  buses  parties  went  skiing 
to  the  skiing  grounds  near  Wallbridge. 

So  far  we  have  enjoyed  our  trips  in 
the  buses  and  hope  that  in  the  future  the 
school  will  see  its  way  clear  to  allow  the 
co-eds  to  go  on  further  trips. 


The  BELLE 

BARBER  AND  BEAUTY 

SALON 


247  FRONT  ST. 
TEL.  210 


IT  PAYS  YOU 

TO 

“SAVE  WITH  SAFETY” 

AT  THE 

REWARD  SHOE  STORE 

226  FRONT  ST. 


Co-ed  Banterings 

I  do  not  say  that  I  was  ever  what  is 
called  plain  but  I  have  the  sort  of  face 
which  bores  me  when  I  see  it  on  other 
people. 


Why  darling,  what  a  stunning  gown. 
Too  bad  they  didn’t  have  it  in  your 
size. 


THE  ALIBI 


21 


Senior  Rugby 


lbert  College  entered  the  Senior  C.O.S.S.A.  group  in  football.  The  team 
under  Coach  Beach  took  the  Bay  of  Quinte  title.  They  next  battled  their  way 
to  the  Lakeshore  title.  Winning  this  put  them  in  the  C.O.S.S.A.  finals  with 
Niagara  Falls.  This  game  was  played  in  Toronto  which  we  lost  by  a  very  close  score. 

We  went  one  step  farther  than  last  year  so  maybe  the  coming  year  will  find 
the  C.O.S.S.A.  football  championship  in  Albert  College.  Thanks  for  the  fine  showing 
of  sportsmanship,  fellows.  Thanks  for  all  your  conscientious  work,  Air.  Beach,  may 
you  have  as  successful  a  season  next  year. 


Albert  College  .  6 

Albert  College  .  8 

Albert  College  .  1 

Albert  College  .  18 

Albert  College  .  31 

Albert  College  .  10 

Albert  College  .  0 


B.C.1 .  6 

B.C.1 .  6 

B.C.1 .  12 

Tweed  .  10 

Madoc  .  5 

Bowmanville  .  1 

Niagara  Falls  .  7 
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FOOTBALL  PERSONNEL 


Ross  Harrison — The  high  stepper 
from  Timmins  who  helcj  down  left  half 
position,  a  good  blocker  and  tackier. 

Mac  Byrnes,  End — Mac  played  a 
beautiful  game  at  his  position,  a  good 
tackier  and  very  consistent  on  the  line. 
Tillsonbourg  claims  him. 

Bill  Hagyard  —  Left  middle  who 
hails  from  the  Wampole  City  of  Perth. 
A  little  tough  luck  kept  him  out  of  two 
games,  incidentally  we  lost  those  two. 
A  man  to  make  the  holes  for  the  back- 
field. 

Don  (Beetle)  Maidens — A  laddie 
from  London,  playing  the  important 
position  of  snap.  The  best  tackier  on 
the  team  especially  when  he  was  mad. 

Floyd  (Froggie)  Freeman,  End — A 
deadly  tackier  and  a  very  valuable  man 
to  have  around.  He  comes  from  Strat¬ 
ford. 

Wesley  (Joe)  Gerow — The  “Yank” 
of  the  team,  assistant  snap  and  also  a 
utility  man  of  the  line.  Starred  in  the 
final  game  at  Toronto?  Cleveland,  Ohio 
is  his  home  town. 

Ross  Watson — He  played  along  the 
line  as  a  good  tackier  even  though  he 
was  small.  It  must  have  been  the 
Golden  Corn  Syrup  of  his  town,  Port 
Credit,  that  gave  such  power. 

Don  (Duck)  Blackman — The  hard¬ 
hitting  man  from  Timmins,  one  of  the 
best  tackles  and  the  BEST  blocker  on 
the  team.  He  played  right  half. 

Jack  (Fool  Suzuki,  End — He  played 
an  inspiring  game  at  this  position  and 
very  rarely  missed  a  tackle.  He  always 
took  his  man  out.  Brockville  claims 
him. 

Vernon  (Lefty)  Lougheed  —  He 
played  right  middle  and  he  was  the 
power  house  of  the  team.  Could  be 
counted  on  for  ten  yards  any  time  he 
took  the  ball,  also  a  capable  tackier.  A 
hoy  from  Fitz  Roy  Harbour. 

Dave  White — Right  inside,  a  hard 
man  to  take  out  and  a  very  nice  tackier. 
He  hails  from  the  capital  city. 

Wilf  (Tubbie)  Downing  —  The 
heavy  man  of  the  team  playing  right 
inside  and  always  doing  it  well.  He 
comes  from  the  City  of  Toronto. 


Charlie  (Chuck)  Austin  —  Right 
half,  a  home  town  boy,  who  really  knew 
how  to  throw  passes.  Out  of  the  game 
for  a  while  with  a  sore  knee. 

Harvey  (Lover)  Allan — The  tall 
man  of  the  team  hailing  from  the 
metropolis  of  Dunnville.  Played  reg¬ 
ular  left  inside  and  did  his  job  to  the 
last  man. 

Bill  Warrell  —  The  little  fellow 
from  Cochrane,  a  handy  man  to  have  on 
the  backfield,  also  a  fine  tackier. 

Desmond  (Sleepy)  Partridge — The 
chap  from  Beavertown  who  was  a  good 
hi  ocker  with  lots  of  that  stuff  you  need 
to  play  football.  We  hope  to  hear  more 
of  Des.  in  the  future.  Position,  snap. 

Eric  Loveys — Flying  wing.  Comes 
from  just  outside  of  Woodstock.  A  per¬ 
fect  tackier  and  he  took  his  turn  at 
carrying  the  ball. 

Glenn  Stevens — Youngest  member 
of  the  team  came  from  Englehart.  He 
played  his  first  year  with  senior  players 
— more  power  to  him  for  the  future. 

Alf  MouldeN — Another  boy  from 
London  who  fulfilled  his  position  of 
quarterback  in  a  manner  that  was  fitting 
to  any  team.  Possessing  quality,  of  good 
sportsmanship  he  piloted  the  team  to 
the  C.O.S.S.A.  final. 

Tom  Woolley — Tom,  captain  of  the 
team,  playing  the  position  of  fullback, 
had  quite  an  important  job  to  look 
after.  A  spelndid  kicker  and  the  focus 
of  the  team  play  was  on  him  on  all 
occasions.  The  fighting  and  good- 
natured  spirit  that  he  possessed  was  a 
great  help  to  his  team. 

Mr.  Beach — Our  coach  and  a  very 
capable  one  as  we  all  know.  The  team 
appreciated  the  time  and  effort  he  spent 
on  us.  Thanks  coach. 

Ralph  (Doc)  Musgrove  —  Our 
trainer  and  fixer  upper.  The  man  who 
ran  around  with  the  adhesive  hanging 
out  of  his  pockets.  Thanks  for  all  your 
trouble  “Muz”. 

Odin  Melvaer — Our  water-boy  from 
way  down  in  Chili.  He  did  a  fine  job 
in  having  water  on  hand  at  all  times. 
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>.\(.k  ROW  Mr.  Beach  (Coach),  I).  White,  W.  Downing,  C.  Austin,  H.  Allan,  B.  Warrell,  1).  Partridge,  E.  Loveys,  R.  Musgrove  (Trainer). 

MIDI )LF  ROW — W.  Gerow,  R.  Watson,  I).  Blackman,  ).  Suzuki,  V.  Lougheed,  J.  Burrows,  A.  Moulden. 

FRON  I  ROW  R.  Harrison,  M.  Byrnes,  B.  Ilagyard,  O.  Melvaer  (Water  Boy),  T.  Woolley  (Captain),  G.  Stevens,  D.  Maidens,  F.  Freeman. 
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Senior  Basketball  Photo  by  McCormick. 

HAY  OF  QUINTE  CHAMPIONS 

Mr.  Beach  (Coach),  A.  Moulden  (Captain),  O.  Warde,  F.  Beatty,  P.  Hetherington,  H.  Allan, 

T.  Powell,  L.  Little,  C.  Stewart,  T.  Woolley. 


JUNIOR  ACTIVITIES 

his  is  a  group  composed  of  the  boys 
from  the  Junior  Residence.  Most 
of  the  boys  are  about  fifteen  years  of 
age.  Mr.  Beach  very  kindly  put  us  in 
a  hockey  league  known  as  the  Ki-Y 
League.  The  boys  from  down  town  who 
are  in  this  league  picked  up  teams  from 
all  the  players,  and,  in  this  way,  got 
over  the  problem  of  all  the  good  men 
on  one  team.  We  were  fortunate  enough 
to  be  able  to  keep  our  team  together 
and  also  get  into  the  league.  Our  team 
has  not  had  a  full  practice  but  is  getting 
along  fine.  We  have  played  two  games. 
The  first  with  a  pick-up  team,  second 
with  O.S.D.  for  a  league  game.  Any 
team  in  the  league  has  to  lose  three 
games  before  being  disqualified.  The 
members  of  the  team  are  as  follows: 

First  line-up:  Centre,  G.  Stevens, 


Englehart,  Ont. ;  right  wing,  J.  Gamsby, 
Toronto,  Ont.;  left  wing,  M.  Hager. 
Duparquet,  Que.;  right  defence,  0.  Mel- 
vaer,  Chuquiquamata,  Chile;  left  de¬ 
fence,  D.  Smylie,  Matheson,  Ont. 

Second  line-up:  Centre,  B.  Ander¬ 
son,  Duparquet,  Que.;  right  wing,  B. 
Brawley,  Toronto,  Ont.;  left  wing,  B. 
Wilcox,  Maniwaki,  Que.;  sub,  M.  Ma¬ 
guire,  London,  Ont.;  goal,  D.  Christian. 

The  juniors  have  gym  every  night, 
two  nights  of  basketball,  and  two  of 
floor  hockey,  Wednesday  swimming. 
The  coach  for  all  the  junior  activities  is 
Alf  Moulden,  a  London  boy.  We  have 
a  hard  job  keeping  track  of  him  be¬ 
cause  he  is  usually  down  town  with  a 
co-ed.  The  masters  in  the  residence  are 
Mr.  Bonter  and  Mr.  Cosens. 

— By  Capt.  Glenn  H.  Stevens. 
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Junior  Basketball  Photo  by  McCormick. 

W.  Freeman  (Coach),  P.  Dobbin,  R.  Watson,  J.  Gamsby,  C.  Austin,  B.  Warrell,  D.  White, 

D.  Partridge,  D.  Maidens,  M.  Byrnes,  R.  Hart. 


SR.  AND  JR.  BASKETBALL 

E  had  been  practising  off  and  on 
through  the  Fall  but  as  soon  as 
rugby  was  over  we  donned  our  basket¬ 
ball  uniforms.  We  gradually  were 
whipped  into  shape  under  the  capable 
coaching  of  Mr.  Beach  and  Bill  Free¬ 
man.  We  played  a  few  exhibition 
games  with  more  superior  teams  from 
down  town.  We  then  went  after  the 
Bay  of  Quinte  title  with  both  junior 
and  senior  teams.  Up  to  the  time  of 
writing  the  seniors  have  to  win  one 
more  game  while  the  juniors  have  to 
win  their  s  to  be  tied  for  first  place. 
The  best  of  luck  in  both  games,  boys. 
If  we  win,  well  you  all  know  where  we 
"o  .  .  .  Toronto. 

r* 

Teams. 

Senior  Team — Alf  Moulden  (Capt.), 
Pat  Hetherington,  Carl  Stewart.  Ross 


Harrison.  Lewis  Little,  Orde  Ward,  Fred 
Beatty,  Ted  Powell,  Harvey  Allan,  Tom 
Woolley,  Mr.  Beach  (Coach). 

Junior  Team — Des  Partridge  (Capt.), 
Bill  Warrell,  Don  Maidens,  Ross  Wat¬ 
son,  Mac  Byrnes,  Ross  Hart,  Charlie 
Austin,  Dave  White,  Pat  Dobbin,  Jack 


Gamsby, 

Bill  Freeman  (Coach). 

Senior  Games. 

'‘Albert 

.  24 

Trenton  . 

.  20 

Albert 

.  23 

Xapanee  . 

.  12 

Albert 

.  23 

Trenton  . 

.  15 

"Albert 

.  21 

Xapanee  . 

.  22 

Albert 

.  24 

Picton  . 

.  12 

( — Overtime.) 

Junior 

Games. 

Albert 

.  23 

Trenton  . 

.  15 

Albert 

.  18 

\apanee  .... 

.  15 

Albert 

.  31 

Trenton  . 

.  17 

Albert 

.  29 

\apanee  .... 

.  15 

Albert 

.  1 

Picton  . 

.  26 
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Senior  Hockey  Photo  by  McCormick. 

STANDING — Mr.  Schoales  (Coach),  B.  Hockin  (Stick  Boy),  R.  Musgrove  (Trainer),  E.  Loveys, 

B.  Warrell,  R.  Harrison,  J.  Campbell  (Captain),  B.  Brown,  C.  Stuart, 

V.  Lougheed,  D.  White,  D.  Partridge,  D.  Mady  (Manager). 

KNEELING — A.  Moulden,  F.  Freeman,  T.  Woolley,  L.  Small,  J.  Finley. 


HOCKEY 

fter  the  Christmas  holidays  the 
boys  began  to  get  on  their  skates, 
and  it  wasn't  long  before  we  had  a 
hockey  team  rounding  into  shape.  We 
first  played  a  couple  of  exhibition  games 
and  then  we  played  a  series  with  Mar¬ 
mora  which  we  won.  The  remaining 
games  whatever  luck  we  have  in  them 
will  be  found  in  the  “Stop  the  Press’' 
column. 

The  Team. 

Carl  Stewart,  Goal. 

Johnny  Campbell  (Captain),  Defence. 

Yern  Lougheed,  Defence. 

Dave  White,  Defence. 

Des  Partridge,  Centre. 

Jack  Finlay,  Left  Wing. 

Alf.  Moulden,  Right  Wing. 

Ross  Harrison,  Centre. 

Tom  Woolley,  Left  Wing. 

Bill  Warrell,  Right  Wing. 

Floyd  Freeman,  Left  Wing. 

Mr.  Schoales,  Coach. 

Dave  Mady,  Manager. 


Bill  Hockin,  the  man  that  looks  after 
the  little  things  (stick  boy). 

Ralph  Musgrove — “Doc"  and  general 


fixer  upper. 

Games. 

Albert . 

....  8  N.E.A.C.  .. 

•  •  •  •  •  1 

Albert . 

....  7  Marmora  . 

.  5 

Albert . 

....  3  Marmora  . 

.  2 

Albert . 

....  4  Ylarmora  . 

.  7 

Albert . 

....  6  Ylarmora  . 

.  6 

Albert  wins  the  series  and  the  right 
to  meet  Madoc. 

*  * 

It  is  an  acknowledged  fact  that  a 
good  number  of  the  world’s  ablest 
mathematicians  are  women — yet,  when 
questioned  about  their  age,  by  gullible 
male  admirers  they  make  astonishing 
miscalculations. 
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Group  Captains  Photo  by  McCormick 

Dr.  Howard,  Alf  Moulden  (Basketball),  Fred  Beatty  (Swimming),  John  Campbell  (Hockey), 

Ted  Powell  (Skiing),  Tom  Woolley  (Rugby). 


PARTICIPATION 

uring  the  course  of  the  year  all 
students  participated  to  more  or 
less  a  degree  in  the  Intra  Mural  Pro¬ 
gram  of  Athletics  unless  they  had  Doc¬ 
tor’s  orders  to  refrain  from  physical 
activity. 

The  accompanying  figures  on  partici¬ 
pation  in  interscholastic  activities  on 
representative  teams  may  be  of  interest 
to  some. 

Within  the  school  there  were  during 
the  year  34  individuals  who  being  under 
17  years  of  age  at  Sept.  1  could  qualify 
for  junior  inter-school  competition,  of 
this  number  19  actually  were  regular 
members  of  school  teams  in  hockey  or 
basketball.  No  regular  rugby  team  for 
juniors  was  sponsored  although  the  jun¬ 
iors  played  one  or  two  exhibition  games 
of  six-man  rugby. 

There  were  in  the  school  also  37  dif¬ 


ferent  individuals  who  by  virtue  of  the 
fact  that  they  were  under  20  on  Sept.  1 
could  take  part  in  the  senior  inter-school 
competition.  Of  this  number  30  were 
actually  on  one  or  more  of  the  regularly 
organized  teams  of  the  school.  These 
figures  are  taken  exclusive  of  swimming 
and  skiing,  if  these  were  classed  as 
regular  teams  although  no  actual  com¬ 
petition  took  place,  35  of  the  37  seniors 
and  27  of  the  34  juniors  were  taking 
part. 

A  summary  of  the  activities  is  listed 
with  explanations. 

Teams  Sponsored: 


Senior  Rugby  .  22 

Senior  Hockey  .  14 

Senior  Basketball  .  11 

Junior  Basketball  .  10 

Juvenile  Hockey  .  10 


(Turn  to  page  44  please) 
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T^ondeau  to  T^otunda  Steps 

By  Anonymous 

Rotunda  steps,  what  tale  they  tell 
They  seem  to  hold  a  fatal  spell, 

Night,  noon,  and  morning  when  I  go 
/  pass  a  couple  talking  low, 

I  doubt  not  that  you  know  them  well. 

Her  family  in  Timmins  dwell. 

And  his  in  Fergus  Tve  heard  tell. 

These  two  at  every  chance,  pace  slow 
Rotunda  steps. 

They  talk  until  they  hear  the  bell , 

To  them  it  is  a  dreary  knell ; 

But  many  feel — and  this  I  know 
That  it  is  rather  friend  than  joe 
We  now'  can  climb,  no  fear  of — well — 
Rotunda  steps. 


the  Co-eds 

W  hen  first  I  came  to  Albert’s  hall 
I  thought  great  industry  to  find. 

Too  soon  the  truth  came  to  my  mind. 
The  Co-eds  scarcely  work  at  all! 

Though  Wilson  says  she  wants  to  be 
A  doctor,  yet  we  disagree, 

We  know  that  deep  down  in  her  mind 
A  doctor’s  wife  she  wants  to  be. 

And  Betty  is  a  fickle  miss 
For  she  has  set  her  highest  bliss 
On  two  of  Albert’s  stalwart  lads. 

W ho  next?  She’s  such  a  fickle  miss. 
And  Thorunn’s  thoughts  are  far  away — 
She  fondly  dreams  through  all  the  day 
Of  one  of  Albert’s  former  boys, 

On  him  she  places  all  her  joys. 
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And  Powell  has  a  fatal  crush 
And  writes  reams  of  poetic  mush — 

Tall,  dark .  and  handsome  is  the  lad 
For  whom  she  has  this  fatal  crush. 

Variety  for  Esther  Shields , 

The  whole  of  Albert  is  her  field; 

She  likes  'em  different  every  night 
Although  for  one  her  eyes  shine  bright. 

And  Godfrey's  had  a  mighty  fall 
For  Albert's  hero  of  football. 

This  case  has  lasted  quite  a  while 
So  it  must  be  a  mighty  fall. 

And  as  for  Norah,  need  I  tell 

Flow  much  she's  under  love's  sweet  spell? 

This  romance  blossomed  forth  last  year 
But  it's  now  greater  far  I  fear. 

Though  Edna's  been  here  just  a  while. 

One  name  brings  forth  a  rosy  smile . 

‘‘Gosh,  but  he's  nice,"  she  said  to  me, 

66 He's  the  best  looking  boy  I'll  ever  see." 

And  Lois  in  her  flighty  way 
Adores  a  boy  from  o'er  the  bay. 

She  tries  to  write  him  during  spares . 

But  flirts  with  all,  her  flighty  way. 

Though  Nancy  too  has  gone  afield 
For  Albert  boys  her  eye  is  peeled. 

And  one's  affections  on  her  fixed 
And  so  her  mind  is  rather  mixed. 

And  then,  of  course,  there's  Shirley  Harris, 

I  hope  I  shall  not  her  embarrass 
When  I  mention  one  boy's  name 
And  link  it  to  the  one  of  Harris. 

And  Mildred  is  a  light  of  love . 

She  never  sets  her  thoughts  above 
One  special  boy.  She  smiles  on  all 
And  laughs,  when  at  her  feet  they  fall. 

Reddick  and  Chapman,  and  Halperin,  too. 

To  hometown  boys  are  remaining  true; 

Though  they  Ricker  their  lashes  at  College  boys 
}  et  on  the  whole  they  are  very  true. 

O'er  Margaret  Whiteman  a  curtain  lies, 

Mona  Lisa's  mysteries  in  her  eyes. 

Who  does  she  love?  I  don't  know. 

For  deep  o'er  her  face  this  mystery  lies. 

One  girl  remains.  Alas!  Alack! 

For  here  the  mystery's  truly  black. 

I  d  give  a  lot  to  know  the  boy 

Who  makes  Lil's  heart  beat  high  with  joy. 

Such  are  the  girls  in  Albert's  hall. 

And  every  one  is  but  the  thrall. 

The  victim  fair  of  Cupid's  bow; 

Can  aught  cure  them?  I'd  like  to  know. 


(Turn  to  page  66  please) 
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rROM  the  founding  of  Albert  College 
the  study  of  Music  has  held  an 
important  place.  In  the  days  when 
Albert  was  a  University  there  was  “a 
Professor  of  the  Theory  and  Practice  of 
Music’’  and  after  it  ceased  to  be  a 
university  and  became  a  secondary 
school  the  department  of  Music  still 
obtained,  and  the  term  “Professor  of 
Mu  sic’  has  been  in  vogue  all  down  the 
years. 

It  was  not  until  the  days  of  Professor 
W.  H.  Dingle  that  pupils  were  prepared 
for  the  examinations  of  the  Toronto 
Conservatory  of  Music  and  Albert  Col¬ 
lege  became  a  centre  for  these  examin¬ 
ations.  After  Mr.  Dingle.  Professor  V. 
P.  Hunt  became  head  of  the  Depart¬ 
ment  and  with  the  exception  of  a  few 
vears  spent  in  Edmonton  has  been  here 
ever  since.  During  all  these  years  many 
pupils  have  received  the  A.T.C.M.  de¬ 
gree  in  Piano  and  Singing  and  all  over 
Canada  and  in  the  United  States  many 
of  these  are  doing  good  wrork  as 
teachers,  organists,  and  soloists. 

At  least  two  pupils  of  the  College 
during  Mr.  Dingle’s  regime  became  out¬ 
standing  professional  artists:  Mr.  Leo 
B.  Riggs  who  now  resides  in  Belleville, 
a  pianist  and  organist,  who  for  many 
years  was  Music  Maestro  of  the  Waldorf 
Astoria  Hotel  in  New  York  City;  and 


Mr.  Frank  Eaton,  a  concert  baritone 
who  sang  for  many  years  in  New  York. 

Mr.  Walter  Hungerford,  a  teacher  of 
Piano  in  McGill  University  Conserva¬ 
tory;  and  Mr.  Reginald  Geen,  pianist, 
organist  and  conductor,  now  of  Oshawa, 
were  pupils  of  Mr.  Hunt. 

M  iss  Edna  Wallace,  pianist,  organist, 
and  professional  accompanist  in  New 
York  City,  was  a  pupil  of  Miss  Laura 
Lavoie  who  had  charge  of  the  Music 
Department  while  Mr.  Hunt  was  in 
Edmonton. 

Mr.  James  S.  Dyer,  baritone  soloist 
and  choir  conductor  of  Toronto,  is  a 
product  of  Mr.  Dan  Cameron  who 
taught  singing  for  several  years  in  the 
College. 

Miss  Strethel  Walton,  contralto  soloist 
in  Dominion-Douglas  Church,  Montreal, 
and  a  teacher  of  singing;  Mr.  James 
Miles  Booth,  baritone,  a  successful  con¬ 
cert,  church  and  radio  artist  in  New 
York  City;  Mrs.  Valiere  Esty,  contralto, 
a  concert  and  church  soloist,  also  in 
New  York;  and  Mr.  John  Deacon,  one 
of  Canada’s  finest  tenors  who  sang  for 
some  years  in  concert,  church  and  over 
the  radio  in  New  York  City  but  who  now 
resides  in  Belleville,  were  pupils  of  Mr. 
S.  M.  Anglin  who  has  been  the  teacher 
of  singing  in  Albert  College  for  several 
years. 


S.  A. 
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rOR  weeks  we  had  been  practicing 
Dickens’  famous  tale,  “A  Christ¬ 
mas  Carol”,  and  we  can  truthfully  say 
that  half  the  fun  was  this  practicing. 
Finally,  on  the  evening  of  December 
twenty-first,  under  the  direction  of  Miss 
Jessie  Tuite,  we  presented  “A  Christmas 
Carol”. 

Special  mention  must  be  given  to 
'‘Scrooge”  played  by  George  Lofthouse 
and  “Mr.  Cratchit”  by  Harry  Atkinson. 
They  were  superb  in  their  interpretation 
of  the  characters  concerned.  During 
the  first  part  of  the  evening  we  hated  the 
covetous  “Scrooge”  and  then,  at  the 
end.  we  could  not  help  by  loving  this 
old  miser  who  had  become  so  kind. 
This  change  was  excellently  portrayed. 
Everyone  knows  that  if  Harry  should 
forsake  the  ministry  he  would  find  a 
place  on  the  stage.  In  fact,  several 
people  declared  that  they  preferred 
Harry’s  interpretation  of  “Cratchit”  to 
that  of  Hollywood’s  chosen  actor. 

Last,  but  not  least,  was  the  dance 
which  took  place  at  the  nephew’s  home. 
Eight  couples  managed  to  dance  on  the 
small  platform  and  still  enjoy  them¬ 
selves.  The  boys  looked  more  hand- 


Photo  by  Crause. 
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some  than  ever  in  their  black  tails  and 
bow  ties,  and  the  girls  prettier  in  the 
old-fashioned  gowns. 

“The  Christmas  Carol” 
Scrooge  ....  George  Lofthouse 
His  Nephew  ....  Tom  Woolley 
Mr.  Cheerly  .  .  Douglas  Buchanan 

Mr.  Heartily  ....  Milton  Lake 
Bob  Cratchit  .  .  .  Harry  Atkinson 

Dark  Sam . Jack  Munro 

Euston . William  Hockin 

Pawnbroker  ....  Fred  Beatty 
Marley’s  Ghost  .  .  .  Ernest  Suter 

Ghost  of  Christmas  Past  .  Carl  Stewart 
Ghost  of  Christmas  Present 

. Jack  Blackburn 

Ghost  of  Christmas  Future  .  Jack  Crank 
Mrs.  Cratchit  .  .  Barbara  Godfrey 

Belinda  Cratchit  .  Elizabeth  Hager 
Johnny  Cratchit  .  .  Ken  Trafford 
Tiny  Tim  ....  Donald  Higgins 
Ellen  ....  Margaret  Whiteman 
Mrs.  Dibbler  .  .  .  Helen  Reddick 

Mrs.  Mildew  .  .  .  Evelyn  Halperin 

Maid . Shirley  Harris 

Martha  Cratchit  .  .  Mildred  Melvaer 

Peter  Cratchit  .  .  Richard  Semple 

ALBERT  COLLEGE  PLAYERS  AT 
KINGSTON  DRAMA  FESTIVAL 

N  Friday  evening,  February  third, 
the  Albert  College  Players  pre¬ 
sented  their  entry  in  the  Eastern  Drama 
Festival  at  Kingston.  Directed  by  Miss 
Tuite,  the  cast  brought  credit  to  them¬ 
selves,  their  director  and  to  the  College 
in  their  presentation  of  "There  Is  No 
Glory  by  Joe  Corrie.  One  week  before 
going  to  Kingston  the  play  was  pre¬ 
sented  as  a  rehearsal  practice  in  the 
local  Collegiate  in  conjunction  with  the 
annual  Drama  Festival.  The  cast  in- 

(Turn  to  page  63  please) 
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This  year,  the  Exchange  is  not 
attempting  to  criticize  the  other 
magazines,  but  in  its  place  we  are 
putting  some  “stray  snatches”.  We  wish 
to  thank  our  fellow  editors  for  their 
kind  co-operation  and  we  wish  them 
every  success  in  their  task. 

We  wish  to  acknowledge: 

The  Argus — Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont. 
The  Bugle — Calgary,  Alta. 

The  Campbellian — Belfast,  Ireland. 
The  Columbian — Dublin,  Ireland. 
The  Collegiate — Sarnia,  Ont. 

The  Elevator — Belleville,  Ont. 

Lux  Glebana — Ottawa,  Ont. 

The  Glenalmond  C  h  r  o  n  i  c  l  e — 
Perthshire,  Scotland. 

The  Noddler — Boston,  Mass. 

The  Year  Book — Paris,  Ont. 

The  Record — Port  Hope,  Ont. 

The  Times — Kingston,  Ont. 

The  Twig— Toronto,  Ont. 

The  Vantech — Vancouver,  B.C. 

"STRAY  SNATCHES" 

Mr.  Newlvwed  rushed  into  the  cute 
little  kitchen,  upon  his  return  home  at 
night,  and  found  Dearie  busy  with  a  pie 
that  she  was  trying  to  bake. 

“How7  wonderful!”  he  exclaimed,  as 
he  glanced  a  the  pie,  which  was  about  a 
foot  wdde  and  eighteen  inches  long. 

“But  w7hy  did  you  make  it  such  a 
funny  shape?” 

“I  couldn’t  get  any  shorter  rhubarb,” 
she  replied. 

— “The  Bugle” 

-V-  -V- 

Caller:  “Won’t  you  wrnlk  as  far  as 
the  street  car  with  me,  Tommy?” 
Tommy  (aged  five):  “I  can’t.” 
Caller:  “Why  not?” 

Tommy:  “’Cause  were  gonna  have 
dinner  as  soon  as  you  go.” 

— “The  Vantech” 


Slight  Error 

Two  balloonists  were  floating  at  an 
altitude  of  20,000  feet  over  Lakehurst, 
N.J.,  when  the  first,  somewhat  perturb¬ 
ed,  turned  to  his  companion. 

“Look,  Joe,”  he  said,  pointing  earth- 
ward,  “you’ve  dropped  that  special 
fifteen-cent  cigar  of  yours.” 

“Cigar,  my  eye,”  retorted  the  other. 
“That’s  the  Hindenburg.” — Vulcan. 

— “The  Times” 

•X*  vr  *;£ 

Johnny:  “Papa,  are  you  still  grow- 
mg  ( 

Papa:  “No,  dear,  what  makes  you 
think  so?” 

Johnny:  “Because  the  top  of  your 
head  is  coming  through  your  hair.” 

— “The  Elevator” 

'X*  vf  if 

They  met  on  the  bridge  at  midnight, 
They’ll  never  meet  again, 

For  one  was  an  east-bound  heifer, 

The  other  a  w7est-bound  train. 

— “The  Collegiate” 

“She  told  me  she’d  be  faithful  to  the 
end.” 

“Sounds  O.K.” 

“Oh  Yeah?  I’m  the  quarterback!” 

— “The  Collegiate” 

“Hey!  That  girl  insulted  me.” 

“How?” 

“She  asked  me  if  I  danced.” 

“Why  is  that  insulting?” 

“1  was  dancing  with  her  at  the  time!” 

—“The  Twig” 

Mr.  Schoales:  What  on  earth  is  this 
soup  made  from,  wmiter.  Surely  it  isn’t 
chicken  soup. 

Waiter:  Well,  sir,  it’s  chicken  soup 
in  its  infancy.  It’s  made  out  of  the 
water  the  eggs  were  boiled  in. 
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he  Albert  College  Literary 
■  Society  is  designed  to  promote 
activities  of  a  general  literary  and  cult¬ 
ural  nature  in  the  College.  Intramural 
and  extramural  talent  are  blended  to 
provide  the  students  with  good  enter¬ 
tainment.  With  the  purpose  and  end  in 
view,  we  are  carrying  out  our  year’s 
work. 

The  first  meeting  was  held  on  Nov¬ 
ember  the  eighteenth,  directed  by  Jack 
Blackburn.  After  the  introductory  re¬ 
marks  we  were  favoured  by  a  solo  by 
one  of  our  promising  baritones,  Jack 
Findlay,  singing  “There  Is  a  Ladv’  . 
\ext  Dr.  Howard  announced  to  the 
student  body  that  it  was  the  birthday  of 
Dr.  Baker  (Principal  Emeritus),  upon 
which  flowers  were  presented  to  both 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Baker.  Dr.  Baker  spoke 
briefly  in  his  own  inimitable  way,  fol¬ 
lowed  bv  a  violin  solo  by  Mr.  Leslie 
Lennox.  Then  we  were  entertained  by 
our  men’s  chorus  and  a  piano  solo  by 
our  own  Helen  Reddick  who  played 
“Chloe”. 

The  climax  of  the  evening  came  when 
Mr.  J.  0.  Herity  gave  us  an  address  on 
"Poetry  .  Mr.  Herity  is  well-informed 
on  this  topic  and  his  address  was  very 
interesting.  The  meeting  came  to  a 
close  with  Mr.  Lennox  playing  “Sylvia”. 

The  second  Literarv  meeting  w  as  held 
on  January  thirteenth.  On  the  whole,  it 
was  a  little  lighter  than  our  first  meet¬ 
ing.  The  meeting  opened  with  Helen 
Reddick  and  Harrv  Atkinson  singing 
"The  Rosary’  and  as  an  encore  they 
sang  “Drink  To  Me  Only  With  Thine 
Eyes  .  Mr.  Connor  of  the  Albert  Col¬ 
lege  Conservatory  and  Mr.  Gordon, 
Musical  Instructor  of  the  Ontario  School 
for  the  Deaf  played  two  piano  duets. 
Then  came  the  riotous  part  of  the  even¬ 


ing.  the  Musical  Show,  sponsored  by 
"The  Third  Flat  Hay  Shakers”  and  their 
orchestra,  with  a  few^  additions.  Ralph 
Mu  sgrove  was  master  of  ceremonies. 
They  put  on  a  show  that  was  enjoyed  by 
all,  especially  those  “cracks”  about  the 
Faculty.  This  programme  was  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Beach. 

We,  the  executive  of  the  Albert  Col¬ 
lege  Literary  Society  are  very  thankful 
to  those  who  have  taken  part  in  the 
programmes  so  far  this  year,  and  we 
trust  that  the  Student  Body  will  continue 
to  give  its  support.  Just  in  case  you 
have  forgotten,  the  following  persons 
comprise  the  executive: 

Honorary  President — Miss  Jessie  B. 
Tuite. 

Adviser — Dr.  0.  F.  W.  Ellis. 

President — Jack  Blackburn. 

Vice-President — Jack  Crank. 

Sec’y-Treasurer — Helen  Wilson. 

J.  B. 

Swimming 

HE  students  of  the  college  are 
®  fortunate  in  having  at  their  dis¬ 
posal.  among  other  fine  athletic  facilities 
an  excellent  swimming  pool.  It  is  a 
question  whether  all  are  aware  of  the 
presence  of  this  pool  which  affords 
opportunity  for  one  of  the  finest  forms 
of  physical  exercise.  However,  the 
majority  of  the  students  have  at  one 
time  or  another  used  the  tank. 

In  September,  a  series  of  tests  were 
mapped  out  which  are  to  be  passed  in 
order  to  obtain  the  swimming  awards. 
Credits  are  shown  on  a  chart  by  means 
of  stars.  Before  cold  weather  descended 
upon  the  .school,  many  had  passed  the 
majority  of  the  tests.  However,  with 

(Turn  to  page  52  please) 
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Student's7  Council  Photo  by  Clarke. 

SEATED — Milton  Lake,  Mildred  Melvaer,  Harry  Atkinson,  Dr.  Howard,  Thorunn  Melvaer, 

Tom  Woolley,  Helen  Reddick. 

STANDING — Jack  Crank,  Bill  Hockin,  John  Campbell,  Houston  Hanlan,  Jack  Blackburn, 

Melvin  Mitchell. 


Office: 

President . 

Vice-President . 

Secretary  . 

Treasurer  . 

S.C.M. . 

Literary  . 

President  of  Athletic  Directorate 
Social  Director . 


First  Term: 

Second  Term  : 

Milton  Lake 

Milton  Lake 

Tom  Woolley 

Tom  Woolley 

Houston  Hanlan 

Houston  Hanlan 

Ron  Mercer 

Melvin  Mitchell 

Harry  Atkinson 

Jack  Crank 

Jack  Blackburn 

Jack  Blackburn 

John  Campbell 

John  Campbell 

William  Hockin 

William  Hockin 
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The  Students’  Council 


hat  is  the  Students"  Council? 
And  what  is  its  prime  purpose  in 
college  life?  The  answer  to  both  these 
questions  may  be  found  in  the  authori¬ 
zation  given  to  the  Council  by  its 
charter  of  constitution  to  function  as 
the  sole  bargaining  agent  between  the 
student  body  and  the  Faculty. 

Soon  after  the  general  election,  early 
in  the  autumn,  the  Council  began  to 
carry  out  and  fulfill  its  various  obligat¬ 
ions.  As  president  of  the  Students 
Council  it  is  with  great  pride  that  I  am 
able  to  make  mention  of  the  several 
accomplishments  to  date  of  this  repre¬ 
sentative  body  for  the  school  term  1938- 
39. 

The  acts  of  the  Council  are  varied, 
ranging  from  the  aesthetic  to  the  prac¬ 
tical  things  of  life. 

Theatre  going  being  one  of  the  pop¬ 
ular  diversions  of  the  student  body,  this 
year’s  Council  in  conforming  with  the 
admirable  precedent  established  by  its 
immediate  predecessor,  again  secured 
low  rates  at  the  theatres  for  all  the 
students  of  Albert.  The  proposal  to 
purchase  identification  cards  was  dis¬ 
pensed  with,  as  the  managers  of  the 
theatres  felt  they  were  sufficiently  well 
acquainted  with  all  the  students,  not  to 
require  them. 

Perhaps  the  greatest  financial  under¬ 
taking  of  the  Council  for  this  year  was 
the  purchasing  of  a  new  radio  and 
recording  attachment  for  the  senior 
common  room.  The  turning  over  of  the 
old  radio  to  the  kitchen  staff  was  a 
timely  gesture  of  recognition  to  another 
deserving  college  group.  The  recording 
attachment  proved  to  be  a  valuable  asset 
to  the  college.  It  enabled  the  Council 
to  furnish  the  very  latest  music  at  its 
various  Saturday  night  parties  at  a 
minimum  cost  for  all  who  desired  to 
attend  them.  A  number  of  Saturday 
evening  social  events  were  arranged  for, 
and  by  reason  of  the  fine  co-operation 
of  the  student  body  these  proved  most 
enjoyable. 


In  mid-autumn  our  rugby  team  won 
a  decisive  victory  over  the  team  repre¬ 
senting  the  Belleville  Collegiate  Insti¬ 
tute.  This  being  Albert’s  first  victory 
in  a  decade  over  that  particular  organi¬ 
zation  the  Council  desired  to  express  in 
a  fitting  manner  its  admiration  of  our 
team’s  fine  work.  On  request  of  the 
Council  a  free  night  was  granted  to  all 
the  students,  that  they  might  celebrate, 
in  whatever  way  they  liked,  the  big 
event. 

After  our  return  from  the  Christmas 
vacation  a  new  problem  confronted  us. 
The  student  body  expressed  its  desire 
for  a  revised  menu  in  the  dining  hall 
and  requested  our  support.  Having 
given  careful  consideration  to  the  re¬ 
quest,  the  Council  appointed  a  com¬ 
mittee  of  eight  students  to  present  to  the 
governing  body  of  Albert, — the  Senate, 
— a  summary  of  the  changes  desired. 
These  two  representative  bodies  met  and 
a  satisfactory  settlement  was  agreed 
upon. 

I  am  proud  to  state,  here,  that  such 
controversial  matters  as  this  can  be 
settled  by  no  means  of  conciliation  other 
than  co-operation  with  an  understanding 
Faculty  made  possible  by  an  effective 
and  respected  Students’  Council. 

The  task  of  aiding  in  the  enforcement 
of  student  discipline  in  Graham  Hall  has 
also  been  accepted  by  our  Council  of 
1938-39.  I  am  pleased  to  state  that  the 
students  are  giving  an  encouraging 
response  to  the  Council  s  efforts  in  this 
direction.  Thus  another  step  forward 
has  been  made  toward  the  goal  of  com¬ 
plete  student  government. 

Numerous  other  matters  of  minor  im¬ 
portance  have  been  successfully  settled 
by  this  body  and,  as  this  report  is  being 
written,  we  are  able  to  look  over  another 
school  year  at  Albert  in  which  a  marked 
degree  of  progress  has  been  attained. 
Of  course  one  must  remember  that  no 
Council  can  operate  to  the  full  satis¬ 
faction  of  each  individual.  We  must  all, 

( Turn  to  page  56  please) 


36 


THE  ALIBI 


Alumni 


fOR  the  past  live  years  the  writer  has 
prepared  this  section  of  the  maga¬ 
zine,  and  during  the  past  two  years,  he 
has  noticed  what  might  be  termed  a 
“renaissance”  among  the  Alumni.  A  new 
interest  for  the  “Alma  Mater”  has  been 
appearing,  an  interest  sadly  lacking  in 
the  first  years  of  his  stay  here.  As 
evidence  of  this,  men  and  women  from 
all  over  Ontario  gathered  for  the  1938 
closing  exercises.  The  halls  were  filled 
for  those  few  days  with  such  cries  as 
“Why  I  haven’t  seen  you  since — .” 

Then  again  at  the  beginning  of  the 
Fall  semester  a  number  of  friends  from 
far  distant  points,  to  do  honour  to  the 
memory  of  Howard  Purchase  who  at- 
tended  Albert  in  the  first  years  of  the 
New  College,  and  to  dedicate  a  room  to 
perpetuate  for  all  time,  his  memory 
among  us. 

Such  interest  is  a  healthy  sign,  and  is 
indicative  of  the  activity  in  the  college 
itself.  As  this  year  draws  gradually  to 
a  close,  we  are  very  sure  that  even  a 
greater  number  of  “old  students”  will 
revisit  this  their  “shrine  of  happy 
memories”. 

The  Alumni  column  was  glad  to  hear 
from  an  alumnus  who  is  well-known  in 
Montreal  newspaper  circles.  He  is  Dr. 
Albert  Carman,  editor  of  the  Montreal 
Star.  He'  writes  to  us  from  San  Diego, 
California,  where  he  is  dodging  the 
Canadian  winter.  He  says:  “I  would 
be  delighted  to  say  to  the  students  of 
Albert,  who  are  now  struggling  with  the 
problems  and  kindling  the  hopes  that 
kept  us  on  our  toes,  away  back  in  the 
1880’s,  that  there  is  no  better  place  to 
start  than  “Old  Albert”.  The  boys  I 
knew  there  have  pretty  nearly  all  made 
the  grade.  If  we  take  into  considertaion 


the  size  of  our  classes,  always  small,  I 
believe,  the  sons  of  Albert  scored  as 
many  bull’s  eyes  to  the  dozen  as  the 
alumni  of  any  other  college.  Our  pro¬ 
fessors  never  got  into  the  magazines,  or 
the  rotogravure  sections,  but  they  saw 
that  we  knew  our  subjects  before  we 
were  loose  on  the  world.  Albert  College 
did  not  run  any  post-graduate  employ¬ 
ment  agency  for  its  lame  ducks,  but  it 
educated  its  men  and  turned  them  out 
able  to  take  care  of  themselves.” 

“Fraternally  yours, 

“Albert  R.  Carman.” 

But  of  those  who  became  members  of 
the  Alumni  as  recently  as  last  year  we 
have  some  news. 

Phyllis  Hall  is  at  home  in  Latta  help¬ 
ing  in  the  family  store.  We  didn’t 
understand  just  what  “helping”  meant. 

Arthur  Smvth,  we  were  sorrv  to  hear, 
had  an  operation  for  tumor  on  the 
brain.  We  all  wish  him  a  speedy  re¬ 
covery. 

Marjorie  Purvis  is  at  home  in  Mall- 
orytown.  News  reaches  us  that  she  is 
studying  voice — and  the  teacher. 

Joe  Patton  is  at  high  school  in  Pet- 
rolia  this  year. 

Don  Yale  is  at  home  in  Lakefield  this 
year  and  attending  collegiate. 

Annabel  McKay  and  Doris  Little  are 
both  “inmates”  of  Ontario  Ladies’  Col¬ 
lege  at  Whitby,  this  year. 

Last  year’s  students  attending  Queen’s 
this  year  are:  Don  Fillmore,  Jim  Sey¬ 
mour,  Sid  Watson,  Edna  Howard,  Betty 
Weaver,  Dorothy  Trickey,  and  Gordon 
Adams. 

Those  attending  Western  are:  J. 
Austin  Smith,  Archie  McIntyre,  John 
Hockin,  and  Don  Stuart. 
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Helen  Usborne  has  a  position  with  a 
Col  borne  lawyer. 

Gertrude  Hawkins  is  in  Toronto;  not 
working  at  present. 

M  ae  Clements  as  far  as  we  know  has 
a  position  in  an  insurance  office. 

M  aurice  Bilyeo  is  at  the  College  of 
Osteopathy  in  Missouri. 

Florence  Fletcher  is  in  the  office  of 
the  C.D.S.  in  Belleville. 

Newlands  Coburn  is  in  Montreal 
working. 

Dawson  McDowall  is  attending  Al¬ 
monte  Collegiate. 

Boland  Goodfellow  is  at  Perth  Col¬ 
legiate. 

Walt  Fraser  is  in  the  bank  at  Picton. 

Bob  Mallory  is  attending  O.A.C.  in 
Guelph. 

Doris  Jubv  is  attending  Peterborough 
Normal  School. 

Students  of  other  years  still  known  to 
many  present  students  are  the  following: 
Harold  Kennedy,  Joe  Clarke,  Lloyd 
Shorten,  Stirling  Kitchen,  Gerry  Huff, 
Steve  Laughlin,  all  still  at  Queen’s; 
Evelyn  Shorten  and  Edna  Smithrim, 
both  attending  business  college  in  King¬ 
ston. 

M  ary  Smithrim  is  at  home,  but  is  still 
an  Albert  College  Conservatory  student. 

Bill  Lane  is  doing  big  things  out  west 
in  St.  Andrew’s  College. 

News  of  Last  Year’s  Masters 

Frankish  Styles  is  going  to  O.C.E. 

E.  W.  Jones  is  at  O.C.E. 

Ross  Warner  is  taking  M.A.  work  in 
Toronto  University. 

G.  W.  Finl  ayson  is  teaching  at  Scar- 
boro’  Junction. 

John  Storr  is  on  the  staff  of  Ottawa 
Public  Schools. 

Florence  Elliot  is  at  U.  of  T. 

The  following  students,  we  have  no 
exact  information  as  to  what  they  are 
doing:  Ron  Patton.  Ella  Peters,  Allan 
Scott.  Maurice  James,  Doris  Pvne, 
Doreen  Bryant,  Reg.  Would.  Doug. 
Duminie,  Mac  Weir,  Ken  Gill,  Gordon 
Denny.  Robert  Mercer,  "Beach  Payne, 
Mac  Wilson.  Helen  Smith.  Ernest  Reid, 
Lois  Carter. 
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Student  Christian  Movement 

0  Son  of  Man,  out  Hero  strong  and  tender , 
Whose  servants  are  the  brave  in  all  the  earth. 
Our  living  sacrifice  to  Thee  we  render, 

Who  sharest  all  our  sorrows,  all  our  mirth. 


The  thought  expressed  in  these  lines 
by  Frank  Fletcher  is  the  theme 
upon  which  Dr.  Howard  builds  our 
morning  Chapel  Service.  The  one  aim 
of  Dr.  Howard  is  to  interpret  for  us  the 
life  of  some  great  soul  of  the  past  and 
sometimes  of  the  present,  so  that  we 
may  have  a  copy  from  which  to  pattern 
our  lives  in  noble  design.  Occasionally 
a  member  of  the  Faculty  has  charge  of 
the  Service  and  makes  a  contribution 
that  is  appreciated. 

The  Sunday  morning  Chapel  Service 
is  conducted  by  this  department.  The 
opening  Sunday  Service  of  this  school 
year  was  a  Memorial  Service  for  a 
former  student,  Howard  Purchase,  who 
was  called  to  higher  service*  at  an  early 
age.  There  is  just  the  odd  student  here 
now,  who  knew  Howard,  but  after  hear¬ 
ing  the  former  Principal,  Dr.  Bishop, 
give  the  address  and  speak  so  highly  of 
Howard’s  character  and  residence  life, 
all  felt  that  there  might  be  a  place  in 
the  school  which  would  never  be  filled 
again,  the  place  where  Howard  would 
be  found.  A  Memorial  Room  was 
opened  after  the  service,  by  Howard’s 
father,  and  on  the  wall  stands  a  picture 
of  Howard  and  a  plaque  to  remind  us  of 
one  who  was  a  Christian,  scholar  and 
sportsman. 

The  Remembrance  Day  service  was 
indeed  one  of  reverence  as  we  listened 
to  Mr.  Beach  deliver  his  address,  “Cease 
Fire”,  while  we  could  expect  at  the  same 
time  to  hear  of  the  world  being  thrown 
into  another  conflict.  Jack  Finlay  as¬ 
sisted  with  a  vocal  solo,  “Once  To  Every 
Man  and  Nation”. 

Dr.  Howard  brought  the  Christmas 
message  to  us.  The  origin  of  Christmas 
and  a  description  of  what  Christmas 
means  to  other  lands  was  the  theme  of 
the  address. 


Some  of  the  guest  speakers  during  the 
year  were  Mr.  Burr,  Superintendent  of 
Bridge  Street  Sunday  School;  Mr. 
Sparks,  Field  Secretary  for  the  Can¬ 
adian  Institute  for  the  Blind. 

At  the  time  of  going  to  press  we 
anticipate  the  Co-eds  taking  charge  of 
the  Mother’s  Day  Service,  Mr.  D.  Baxter, 
a  member  of  the  Board  of  Governors, 
the  Dean  of  the  College,  Dr.  McMullen, 
and  other  speakers  whose  experience  in 
life  may  help  us  to  live  our  life  to  the 
full. 

Two  new  features  marked  our  Sunday 
Services  this  year,  one  is  the  work  of  our 
College  choir,  directed  by  Mr.  Ego, 
assisted  by  Mrs.  Franklin  at  the  piano. 
The  choir  is  composed  of  co-eds  and 
male  students,  and  adds  much  to  our 
service.  The  second  change  is  the 
attendance  of  the  student  body  and 
faculty  at  one  of  the  local  churches  the 
first  Sunday  in  every  month,  when  our 
own  service  is  withdrawn. 

The  Convener  of  the  S.C.M.  for  sev¬ 
eral  seasons,  Mr.  Harry  Atkinson, 
directed  his  last  service  in  January. 
With  plans  made  for  entrance  into  a 
school  of  higher  learning,  Harry  re¬ 
signed  from  his  position,  after  devoting 
much  time  and  effort  to  directing  this 
work.  We  all  wish  Harry  every  success 
in  his  new  fields. 

To  all  those  who  have  helped  in  any 
way  in  our  services  we  take  this  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  thanking  you  for  your  assist¬ 
ance. 

Harry  Atkinson 
Jack  Crank 
Helen  Reddick 
Mr.  Ego. 

J.  Crank 
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CONVOCATION 

hat  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in 
June?”  The  answer  of  course 
being  Convocation  Day  in  June. 

Thursday,  June  9  marked  the  eighty- 
first  Convocation  at  Albert  College.  At 
2.30  p.m.  the  long  line  of  students 
followed  by  the  faculty  in  all  their 
academic  glory  and  headed  by  the 
graduating  class,  marched  solemnly 
through  the  entrance  of  the  Memorial 
Hall.  The  students  took  their  places, 
in  front  of  the  platform  where  sat  the 
faculty,  the  Principal  Emeritus,  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Board  of  Governors  and 
other  dignitaries.  The  Hall  was  suit¬ 
ably  decorated  with  seasonable  flowers. 

The  proceedings  began  with  invocation 
by  Dr.  James  Semple.  Dr.  Howard  paid 
tribute  to  the  Board  of  Governors,  the 
staff,  and  also  the  excellent  record  of 
the  students.  Some  of  the  more  ex¬ 
ceptional  records  for  the  year  were 
brought  forth. 

After  diplomas  and  certificates  of  the 
Conservatory  were  awarded,  Newlands 
Coburn  delivered  the  valedictory  address 
on  behalf  of  the  graduating  class. 

Dr.  Kent  of  Queen’s  Theological  Col¬ 
lege  was  the  guest  speaker.  He  spoke 
on  the  aspects  of  religion,  and  edu¬ 
cation.  The  ancient  Greeks  had  amazing 
intellectual  power  and  ability,  being  the 
foundation  of  all  our  science,  music  and 
art.  However  the  Greek  character  did 
not  match  the  Greek  mind.  The  Romans 
despised  the  Greeks  even  when  they 
copied  their  culture.  It  remained  for 
the  Jews  who  missed  everything  the 
Greek  had.  to  form  a  notion  of  God. 
While  the  Graeco-Roman  world  fell  on 
account  of  this  divorce  of  knowledge 
and  character,  the  religion  of  the  Jews 
lived  on.  During  the  dark  ages  the 
church  kept  the  lamp  of  knowledge 


lighted,  until  the  Renaissance  when 
great  civilizations  began  to  build  once 
more. 

Dr.  Kent  then  pointed  out  that  this 
age-old  problem  of  the  divorce  of 
religion  and  knowledge  confronts  us 
once  again.  He  said  he  did  not  wish  to 
see  the  return  of  the  old  dogmatism  of 
the  church,  but  a  closer  relationship  of 
the  intellect  and  the  spirit. 

Dr.  Kent  in  closing  gave  some  help¬ 
ful  advice  to  the  graduating  class,  and 
predicted  for  them  a  very  successful 
future. 

The  graduates  then  presented  the 
College  with  a  reproduction  of  the 
painting  “The  Tangled  Garden”  by  J.  E. 
Macdonald. 

After  the  presentation  of  scholarships, 
prizes,  medals  and  athletic  awards, 
Convocation  closed.  A  luncheon  was 
held  in  Ackerman  Hall  for  parents  and 
friends. 

Scholarships,  Prizes  and  Medals 

Junior  School 

Finlayson  Prize,  Finest  Contribution 
to  Residential  and  College  Life — Doug¬ 
las  Christian. 

College  Prize  (Banner),  Greatest  Pro¬ 
gress  in  Academic  Work  —  Richard 
Semple. 

Housemother’s  Prize,  Neatest  and  Best 
Kept  Room — Billie  Inglis. 

Entrance  Scholarships  (to  be  award¬ 
ed  later)  —  (u)  Residential  Students 
($80  applicable  on  fees),  ( b )  Non- 
residential  Students  ($55  applicable  on 
fees) . 

Lower  School 

Collegiate  Course 

Styles  Prize,  greatest  improvement  in 
any  four  subjects  in  Form  I  from  Oct¬ 
ober  to  final  examinations  —  Donald 
Smylie. 
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Dr.  E.  N.  Baker  Prize  in  Religious 
Knowledge,  Forms  I,  II  and  III— Miss 
Noriene  Frederick. 

Scholarship  for  General  Proficiency 
(residential  students  of  Form  I,  $50  ap¬ 
plicable  on  fees  only) — Barclay  Ander¬ 
son. 

Scholarship  for  General  Proficiency 
(residential  students  in  Form  II,  $50 
applicable  on  fees  only  ) — Mildred  Mel- 
vaer. 

Beach  Prize,  highest  year’s  average  in 
any  two  of  the  following  subjects  of 
Form  II,  Arithmetic,  General  Science, 
Botany,  Latin,  French — Gordon  Ford. 

Middle  School 

Simpson  Prize,  best  final  paper  in 
Ancient  History — Alex  Carter. 

Miller  Prize,  highest  year’s  average  in 
any  two  of  the  following,  Chemistry, 
Algebra,  Geometry,  Physics  —  William 
Hockin. 

Holgate  Scholarship,  best  final  paper 
in  Canadian  History  ($25  applicable  on 
fees  only) — Dawson  MacDowall. 

Scholarship  for  Proficiency,  residen¬ 
tial  students  ($50  applicable  on  fees 
only) — Alan  Scott. 

Mabel  Howard  Trophy,  highest  acad¬ 
emic  standing  in  Lower  and  Middle 
School,  lady  students  only  —  Noriene 
Frederick. 

Upper  School 

Warner  Prize,  highest  year’s  average 
in  English  Literature — Ella  Peters. 

Ego  Prize,  highest  year’s  average  in 
Modern  History — Donald  Fillmore. 

McMullen  Prize,  highest  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  any  two  of  the  following,  Algebra, 
Trigonometry,  Geometry,  Physics, 
Chemistry,  Botany,  Zoology — Fred  New¬ 
man. 

Lunness-Johnston  Scholarship  for 
General  Proficiency  in  Upper  School 
( $80  to  be  awarded  to  the  student  taking 
second  year  Arts  at  Albert  College  in 
residence,  applicable  on  fees  only)  — 
Fred  Newman. 

Governor-General’s  Silver  Medal, 
awarded  for  highest  average  on  any  six 
papers  of  the  year  of  award,  no  paper 
below  66% — Fred  Newman. 


Business  Administration  and 

Commerce 

Jones’  Prize,  best  Thesis — J.  Austin 
Smith. 

Scholarship  for  First  Year  Students 
($50  applicable  on  fees  only)  —  No 
award. 

General 

Howard  Purchase  Memorial  Award 
($15  cash),  for  finest  contribution  to 
residential  and  college  life  —  Donald 
Yale. 

Stage  Management — Ralph  Musgrove. 

Principal’s  Prize  in  Religious  Knowl¬ 
edge,  Forms  IV,  V  and  Commerce  • — 
Donold  Fillmore. 

Marsh  award  (gold  wrist  watch)  for 
highest  standing  in  scholarshiy,  athletic, 
leadership  in  school  activities,  and  per¬ 
sonal  character — Dawson  MacDowall. 

Dr.  Semple  award  (gold  wrist  watch) 
for  best  representative  lady  student  in 
Albert  College — Mildred  Melvaer. 

Music 

Bessie  Handley  Prize,  Grade  IV  Har¬ 
mony — Lucille  Herrington. 

F.  Styles  Prize  for  greatest  advance 
in  the  studv  of  piano — Patricia  Poulter. 

Expression 

Rev.  J.  McD.  Kerr  Prize  in  Oratory — 
Newlands  Coburn. 

Jessie  B.  Tuite  Prizes — 

(u)  Best  Reader  in  the  Preparatory 
School- — Richard  Semple. 

( b)  Improvement  Prize,  Public 
Speaking,  Forms  1,  II,  III  —  Milton 
Lake. 

(c)  Improvement  Prize,  Public 
Speaking,  Forms  IV  and  V — Newlands 
Coburn. 

(d)  Best  Dramatization  of  Poem, 
Forms  IV  and  V — Howard  MacDonald. 

(e)  Best  Dramatization  of  Poem, 
Commercial  Department  —  Arthur 
Smyth. 

Athletics 
Athletic  Bars 

Senior  Rugby  —  Weir,  MacDowall, 
Ron  Mercer,  Joe  Patton,  Charlton,  Gill, 
Yale,  Coburn,  James,  Musgrove,  Mady, 

( Turn  to  page  45  please) 
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“SUCCESS  TO  YOUR  ENDEAVOURS” 


<$UP 


CLEANERS 


AND  DYERS 


BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO 


Mr.  Beach  [to  players)  :  “And  remember,  boys,  that  football  develops 
leadership,  initiative,  and  especially  individuality.  Now  get  out  there  and  do  as  I 
tell  you.” 

Lois:  “Did  you  have  a  local  anesthetic  for  your  tooth?” 

Nancy:  “Oh,  no!  I  went  up  to  town.” 


Sunset  Side  of  the  College 
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Albert  (Enllege 


A  n 


BELLEVILLE 

Founded  1857 

Aid  to  Success 99 

Co-Educational 


GRAHAM  HALL  THE  MANOR 

For  Boys  and  Young  Men  For  Girls  and  Young  Women 

DAY  SCHOOL  TUITION  IN  ALL  COURSES 


COLLEGIATE  COURSE  and 

HONOUR  MATRICULATION 

SECOND  YEAR  ARTS  (Queen’s) 

BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
and  COMMERCE  COURSES 

DRAMATIC  ART,  PIANO,  VOCAL 
SWIMMING,  LIFE  SAVING  and 
ALL  PHYSICAL  RECREATION 


Complete  Information  and  New  Illustrated  Prospectus 

sent  on  request. 

REV.  BERT  HOWARD,  D.D.,  Principal. 
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THE  LATE  W.  G.  MORROW 
Chairman  Board,  of  Governors  Albert  College 

Jo  iHemnrtam 

There  are  certain  lives  so  impressive  that  we  can  hardly  think  of  them 
leaving  the  busy  drama  of  the  world  without  some  unusual  disarrangement  in 
the  order  of  things.  But  if  perhaps  this  is  rather  apparent  than  real,  and 
every  life,  if  we  knew  all  the  facts,  is  of  profound  importance  in  the  eyes  of 
God,  rather  should  we  prefer  to  take  this  view  with  the  Prophets  and  Sages 
who  spoke  through  the  Scriptures  than  to  believe  with  modern  pessimism  that 
all  alike  go  down  to  dreamless  dust.  The  great  souls  who  have  lived  with  us 
make  such  a  cynicism  imposs’ble.  Our  esteemed  and  beloved  Chairman,  Mr. 
W.  G.  Morrow,  was  such  a  soul.  To  many  of  us  he  was  more  than  the 
guiding  hand  of  our  Board,  he  was  a  loving  friend,  one  whose  fellowship 
enriched  and  ennobled  our  lives.  Albert  College  mourns  deeply  his  passing 
for  we  know  that  we  have  lost  a  great  friend — how  great  only  time  can 
reveal.  But  we  rejoice  in  that  we  can  count  him  our  own,  and  continue 
with  the  great  adventure,  encouraged  and  enriched  by  his  life  and  spirit.  Of 
him  we  firmly  believe  with  Matthew  Arnold: 

“O  strong  soul,  by  what  shore 
Tarriest  thou  now?  For  that  force 
Surely  has  not  been  left  in  vain! 

Somewhere,  surely,  afar, 

In  the  sounding  labour  house  vast 
Of  being,  is  practised  that  strength 
Zealous,  beneficent,  firm!” 

Rev.  Bert  Howard,  D.D. 


44 


THE  ALIBI 


PARTICIPATION 

( Continued  from  page  21 ) 

37  individuals  took  part  in  1  sport...  37 
6  individuals  took  part  in  2  sports  .  12 
6  individuals  took  part  in  3  sports  .  18 

67 

Actually  of  the  71  individuals  who 
could  go  out  for  the  representative  teams 
49  did  make  them  or  7077. 

Beside  this  group  there  were  24  per¬ 
sons  either  under  12  or  20  and  over  who 
were  taken  care  of  through  the  intra¬ 
mural  activities,  and  meets  and  tourna¬ 
ments  within  the  school. 

TRACK  AND  FIELD 

arly  in  the  spring  those  interested 
in  the  most  ancient  of  all  athletic 
activity  started  training  for  the  three 
meets  in  which  the  school  takes  part. 
These  three,  being  our  own  school 
championships,  the  Ontario  Athletic 
Commission  meet  in  Kingston,  and  the 
Bay  of  Quinte  championships  which 
were  held  in  Tweed. 

Our  own  championships  were  the 
first  to  be  run  off.  the  Smashers  took  the 
team  title  mainly  on  the  strength  of  the 
work  of  "Roily  Goodfellow  who  won 
the  individual  all-round  title,  and  with 
it  the  Class  of  31  Trophy. 

A  team  composed  of  Goodfellow,  Mc- 
Wowall,  Seymour.  Fraser  and  Coburn 
made  a  trip  to  Kingston  for  Athletic 
Commission  meet,  and  made  a  very  fine 
showing.  Goodfellow  took  the  senior 
100  yards,  McDowall.  the  senior  880 
yards,  and  Fraser  took  a  second  in  the 
mile  and  third  in  the  880.  Coburn 
picked  up  a  second  in  the  pole  vault 
and  our  relay  team  took  second  place  to 
Perth  in  the  one-mile  relay  event. 
Goodfellow,  McDowall  and  Coburn 
earned  trips  to  the  Commission  Camp 
at  Couchichmg.  which  they  attended  in 
August. 

The  Bay  of  Quinte  championships 
were  held  in  Tweed,  our  bovs  again 
showed  their  heels  to  the  boys  from  the 
district.  Our  team  was  successful  in 

(Turn  to  page  60  please) 
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SOCIAL 

( Continued  from  page  40) 

Blackman,  Walter  Fraser,  Fillmore, 
Downing,  Goodfellow,  Ron  Patton. 

Senior  Basketball  —  Campbell,  Fill¬ 
more,  Ward,  Coburn,  MacDowall,  Yale, 
Fletherington,  Mallory. 

Senior  Hockey  —  Walter  Fraser, 
Campbell,  Yale,  MacDowall,  Mady, 
Goodfellow,  Smyth,  James,  Would. 

Intermediate  Basketball — Sid  Watson, 
McIntyre,  Scrimgeour,  Bilyea,  Freeman. 

Junior  Basketball  —  Pascoe,  Austin, 
Scott,  Ross  Watson,  Young,  Gamsby. 

Aquatics — Gertrude  Hawkins,  Anna¬ 
bel  McKay,  Christian,  Odin  Melvaer, 
Sparks,  Smyth,  Argue,  Adams,  Down¬ 
ing.  Simmons,  Ron  Patton. 

Track  —  Goodfellow,  MacDowall, 
M  urrav  Fraser,  Seymour,  Yale,  Young, 
Mady,  Ron  Mercer,  Freeman,  Bush, 
Sparks,  Hardy,  Bilyea. 

Tennis  —  Gertrude  Hawkins,  Scrim¬ 
geour,  MacDowall.  Pascoe,  Ron  Mercer. 

Athletic  Awards 

Girls’  Athletic  Prize  —  Gertrude 
Hawkins. 

Tip  Top  Tennis  Trophy  —  Ralph 
Scrimgeour. 

Class  of  ’31  Track  and  Field  Trophy 
— Roland  Goodfellow. 

Dr.  Howard  Swimming  Trophy  — 
Arthur  Smyth. 

Ping  Pong  Trophy — Ronald  Patton. 

Cross  Country  Run  Trophy — Roland 
Goodfellow. 

Intramural  Team  Championship  — 
"The  Smashers  ’,  Ronald  Mercer,  cap¬ 
tain. 

College  Colours — The  “A'’ 

For  distinguished  contribution  to  the 
athletic  life  of  the  College — John  Gor¬ 
don  Campbell.  Walter  Scott  Fraser, 
Henry  Donald  Fillmore,  Kenneth  Gill, 
Roland  George  Goodfellow,  William 
Dawson  MacDowall,  Alexander  Mac¬ 
Leod  Weir  1 1936  I ,  Donald  Charles  Tale 
(1937). 


O.  A.  MARSHALL 

D.D.S.,  M.R.C.D.S.O. 

JACK  A.  MARSHALL 

D.D.S.,  L.L.S. 


110  Bridge  St.  E.  Phone  146 

BELLE\ ILLE 
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CONVOCATION  DANCE 

Following  the  Convocation  Banquet  a 
dance  was  given  for  the  students  by  the 
Faculty.  The  next  day  being  the  end  of 
the  year  everyone  was  in  high  spirits, 
and  dancing  to  the  music  of  The  Com- 
modores  seemed  a  fitting  close  to  a  year 
of  good  fellowship. 

HALLOWE'EN  DANCE 

Through  the  rustling  Autumn  leaves 
and  under  the  influence  of  the  mystic 
Jack  o’Lantern,  we  came  to  the  Hal¬ 
lowe’en  dance  on  Friday,  October  28th. 
To  the  music  of  The  Commodores  we 
danced  in  the  rustic  setting  of  pumpkin 
faces,  corn  stooks,  and  yellow  harvest 
moon.  The  background  of  the  orchestra 
was  colourfully  decorated  with  Autumn 
foliage  and  the  lights  dimmed  with 
amber  shades. 

Cider  took  the  place  of  the  customary 
punch,  and  an  appropriate  supper  was 
served  at  eleven  o’clock. 

The  lights  were  low,  the  floor  smooth, 
and  the  music  sweet  ...  a  perfect 
evening. 

CHRISTMAS  BANQUET 

The  Christmas  banquet  was  held  in 
Ackerman  Hall  on  Tuesday,  December 
21st,  the  night  before  we  left  for  home. 

This  is  an  annual  affair  to  which  the 
members  of  the  Board  of  Governors  and 
their  wives  are  invited.  The  Faculty 
was  also  fully  represented,  and  of 
course  the  students. 

The  tables  were  much  more  decorative 
than  usual,  shining  red  and  green  in  the 
candle-light.  Turkey  with  all  the  “trim¬ 
mings  made  its  appearance  after  Grace 
was  said. 

After  dinner  Mr.  John  Deacon  sang 
for  the  assembly,  Mrs.  Deacon  playing 
the  accompaniment.  Two  encores  were 
necessary  before  Mr.  Deacon  could  re¬ 
sume  his  seat,  so  well  was  he  received. 

Santa  Claus  popped  out  of  the  apple- 
barrel  to  the  joyous  shrieks  of  the 
"preps'  .  Everyone  received  a  gift,  and 
usually  of  an  amusing  nature. 

(Turn  to  page  50  please) 


LESLIES’  SHOE  STORE 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

M.  W.  LOCKE  SHOES 

UP-TO-DATE  SHOES  and 
TRAVELLING  GOODS 

.  .  .  for  All  College  Requirements 

255  Front  St.  Belleville 


Marinello  Shop 

ALL  KINDS  OF  BEAUTY  CULTURE, 
PERMANENT  WAVING  and 
WATER  WAVING 


ELECTROLYSIS  SPECIAL 


MRS.  E.  CUMMINS 

Phone  1011  212^2  Front  St. 

BELLEVILLE 


R.C.A.  Victor 

RADIOS  AND 
VICTROLAS 


WEAVER’S 

217  Front  St.  Phone  1031 


CLAUDE  B.  FARNHAM 

PONTIAC,  McL-BUICK,  and 
G.M.C.  TRUCKS 


Belleville,  Ontario 


PHONE  340 
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NAME 

THEME  SONG 

Mr.  Miller 

“I  Have  Eyes’'’ 

Mr.  Beach 

“The  Pied  Piper  of  Hamlin  Town” 

Mr.  Franklin 

“In  My  Little  Red  Book” 

Mr.  Simpson 

“Angels  With  Dirty  Faces” 

Mr.  Schoales 

“Why  Doesn’t  Somebody  Tell  Me” 

Dr.  Ellis 

“Roamin’  in  the  Gloamin  ” 

Mr.  Ego 

“I  Dim  All  the  Lights” 

j  These  men  are  known  one  and  all 

To  the  inmates  of,  Graham  Hall, 

They  sound  important  and  sure  they  be 

\  For  they  comprise  the  Faculty. 
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In  Sickness  or 
in  Health 


Your  local  Druggist 
stands  ready  to  serve 
you  in  a  thousand 
helpful  little  ways — 

Prices  to  your  liking — 

And  prompt  delivery 
|  the  moment  you  call! 

Your  Belleville 
Druggist 


SPRING  TAILORING  . . . 


We  keep  on  making  clothes, 
special  measure,  because  men 
and  boys  keep  on  wanting 
them.  We  make  clothes  to 
please. 

Some  men  and  boys  are  hard 
to  fit.  Some  want  them  dif¬ 
ferent  from  anybody  else. 

We  watch  our  tailoring 
closely.  Good  tailoring  is  an 
art  and  a  good  cutter  is  an 
artist. 

Test  our  expert  tailoring  on 
Suits  or  Spring  Overcoats  .  .  . 
special — made  to  measure. 


QUICK  &  ROBERTSON 

TAILORS  AND  CLOTHIERS 


One  day  Carl  Stewart  went  into  the  Belmont  down  towrf  and,  fearing  his  coat 
might  be  stolen,  attached  a  ticket  which  read:  "Owned  by  a  famous  boxer,  who  will 
be  back  in  five  minutes. 

When  he  returned  for  his  coat  a  little  later,  all  he  found  was  his  ticket  with 
the  added  note:  "Taken  by  a  champion  sprinter  who  is  not  coming  back." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Beach:  "You're  doing  well.  son.  The  way  you  hit  that  line  and  the  way 
you  dodge  and  tackle  and  worm  through  them  is  marvellous." 

M  ac  Byrnes:  "It  comes  easy  to  me.  I  used  to  go  with  my  mother  to  the 
bargain  sales." 


WE  WON’T  KICK 

ON 

JAMAICA  DRY  or  PEPSI-COLA 

J.  B.  IVES  BOTTLING  WORKS  —  BELLEVILLE 


THE  ALIBI 


49 


THE  WALKER  HARDWARE  CO. 

Limited 

Cordially  invite  you  to  inspect  their  large  and 
complete  stock  of  Fishing  Tackle,  Sporting 
Goods,  Cutlery,  Painter’s  Supplies,  Shelf, 
Heavy  and  Builders’  Hardware. 


Comfortable  Rest  Room  For  Ladies 


248-250  Front  St.  Phone  163 


Stanley  Beacock:  My  goodness,  sir, 
how  did  you  get  so  wet? 

Dr.  Ellis:  I  forgot  my  umbrella. 

Stan  Beacock:  But,  sir,  when  did 
you  remember  you  had  forgotten  it? 

Dr.  Ellis:  Well,  I  remembered  it 
when  I  raised  my  hand  to  close  it  after 
it  had  stopped  raining. 

Mr.  Franklin  ( enters  the  room ,  looks 
at  books  littering  desks ,  questioningly )  : 
Still  writing  jokes? 

Blackman  ( nervously )  :  Yes,  sir. 

T.  K.:  Are  you  joke  editor? 

Blackman:  Yeah — -big  joke,  eh? 

Mr.  Miller:  What  is  the  most  com¬ 
mon  impediment  in  the  speech  of  a  col¬ 
lege  student. 

D 

Dean:  Chewing-gum. 

Mr.  Beach  (in  barber  shop )  :  Part 
my  hair  in  the  centre,  please. 

Barber:  Shall  I  split  the  odd  one?” 


Friends,  Romans  and  Countrymen 
/.  Caesar ,  quite  lacking  in  morals 
During  one  of  Rome7 s  bloodiest  quarrels 
Sprang  into  bed .  and  stood  on  his  head . 
I  am  resting .  he  said ,  on  my  laurels. 

Woolley:  What  are  you  so  blue 
about.  Bill  ? 

Hockin — Well,  I  just  came  from  the 
mental  hospital. 

Woolley:  Yeah?  What  for? 

Hockin:  Gosh,  it’s  pitiful.  Some¬ 
one  cracked  a  joke  and  he  became  ex¬ 
tremely  violent.  They  say  he  is  hope¬ 
lessly  insane. 

Woolley:  Who  are  vou  talking  about? 

J  j  O 

Hockin — Blackman,  the  joke  editor. 

Bill  Hagyard  (applying  for  a  job — 
er — position)  :  Well,  here  I  am  to  see 
about  that  job  that  you  advertized. 

Boss:  Do  you  think  you  can  do  the 
work? 

B.  Hagyard:  What  work?  I  thought 
vou  said  vou  wanted  a  foreman. 
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(Continued  from  page  46) 

The  Headmaster  ended  the  banquet 
by  inviting  everyone  to  attend  the  play, 
“A  Christmas  Carol”  which  was  pre¬ 
sented  very  successfully  later  in  the 
evening. 

INFORMAL  DANCE 

On  Saturday  evening,  January  21st, 
an  informal  dance  was  arranged  by  the 
Students’  Council.  Music  was  supplied 
by  recordings.  A  Victrola  attachment 
playing  through  a  radio  was  found  to 
be  very  effective  fior  these  informal 
Saturday  night  affairs.  This  dance  being 
so  well  received  the  Students’  Council 
will  no  doubt  sponsor  other  similar 
social  events  after  the  ‘"at  home”.  We 
wish  to  offer  our  very  sincere  thanks  to 
Ralph  Musgrove  and  Ted  Burley,  who 
so  generously  gave  their  assistance; 
also  our  thanks  to  the  eo-eds  for  their 
much-needed  co-operation. 

THE  "AT  HOME" 

The  College  formal  after  being  post¬ 
poned  from  February  24th,  was  success¬ 
fully  held  on  March  15th.  The  guests 
were  received  by  Mrs.  Bert  Howard, 
Mrs.  T.  C.  McMullen  and  Miss  J.  B. 
Tuite.  They  passed  into  the  “Great 
Hall  ’,  where  dancing  was  in  progress 
from  8.30  until  12.00  to  the  music  of 
Sid  Fox  and  his  Hotel  La  Salle  orch¬ 
estra.  The  hall  was  transformed  into 
a  Shakespearian  setting,  with  Ann 
Hathaway’s  cottage,  seventeenth  century 
silhouettes,  and  a  variety  of  flowers. 
Miss  Tuite  presented  three  lucky  young 
ladies  with  “spot”  prizes.  Cameramen, 
both  amateur  and  professional,  were  on 
hand,  and  the  dancing  was  interrupted 
several  times  by  the  flashes  of  their 
lighting  equipment.  Supper  was  served 
without  intermission  this  year,  so  that 
dancing  might  continue  while  half  were 
being  served.  The  strains  of  “Lights 
Out’  brought  the  only  unhappy  ex¬ 
clamations  of  the  evening,  as  we  realized 
the  "‘at  home”  was  over  for  another 
year. 
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Stojp  t he  Pre ss 

BASKETBALL 

Albert  College  Senior  Basketball  team 
won  the  Bay  of  Quinte  championship  by 
its  win  over  Picton  in  the  final  game  by 
the  score  of  47-27.  We  wish  the  seniors 
the  best  of  luck  in  their  play-off  games 
in  Toronto  for  the  C.O.S.S.A.  champion¬ 
ship  and  the  right  to  play  in  the  Can¬ 
adian  Secondary  Schools  Association 
championship. 

The  juniors  had  a  little  bit  of  tough 
luck  being  beaten  out  by  Picton  in  their 
final  game  on  Albert’s  home  floor. 
Maybe  next  year  the  juniors  will  have 
better  luck  .  .  .  let’s  hope  so  anyway. 
Thanks  for  the  fine  performance,  boys, 
you  did  a  fine  job. 

HOCKEY 

The  next  step  in  the  hockey  group 
was  a  home  and  home  series  with  Madoc 
with  goals  to  count.  Madoc  won  the 
first  game  on  their  own  ice  by  a  6-3 
score.  They  also  took  the  second  game 
on  our  ice  by  the  score  of  5-1.  It  was 
just  our  luck  to  have  the  ’flu  hit  the 
team  and  put  five  of  our  regulars  out. 
The  other  six  played  the  game  but  it 
was  too  much  for  them.  The  breaks 
were  against  the  Albert  fellows.  Maybe 
next  year  is  the  year.  Hope  so,  any¬ 
way.  Thanks,  fellows,  for  the  support 
and  many  thanks  to  Mr.  Schoales,  our 
coach  who  did  a  swell  job,  to  Dave 
Mady,  our  capable  manager,  and  to  Bill 
Hockin,  our  organizer. 

c 

E.  Loveys:  I  suppose  you  dance? 

Nancy:  Oh  yes,  I  love  to. 

E.  L.:  Great,  that’s  better’n  dancing. 

vr  *J!*  *)r 

We  have  just  about  everything  on  the 
menu  today,  sir.  said  the  waitress. 

Mady  <  angrily )  :  So  I  see.  How 
about  a  clean  one. 


Ted  Poulter:  What’s  the  most  pop¬ 
ular  women’s  club. 

Ted  Powell :  The  roll  ing  pin. 


Lloyd  Small:  Do  you  think  you’ll 
be  able  to  get  all  that  ditch  back  in  the 
hole? 

Harvey  West:  No,  I  don’t  think  so. 
It’s  not  deep  enough  yet. 


Mr.  Ego  (in  Modern  History)  :  Who 
was  Talleyrand? 

Jack  Crank:  A  fan  dancer,  every¬ 
body  knows  that. 

Bill  Freeman:  Did  you  ever  tell  her 
when  you  proposed  that  you  weren’t 
worthy  of  her.  That  always  makes  a 
good  impression. 

Dou£  Buchanan:  Well.  I  was  soing 

Cj  7  o  c 

to  but  she  mentioned  it  first. 

Mr.  Miller:  ^tou  should  have  been 
here  at  nine  o’clock. 

Ross  W  atson :  Why,  what  happened? 

Miss  Howard:  Order  please. 

J.  Campbell  ( dreamily):  A  choco¬ 
late  milk  shake  and  two  straws. 
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(Continued  from  page  33) 
the  advent  of  wintry  blasts  enthusiasm 
seemed  to  wane,  probably  because  of 
the  trip  through  the  cooler  passageway 
joining  the  residence  and  the  main  build¬ 
ing.  With  the  approach  of  warmer 
weather  and  a  lighter  sport  programme, 
interest  in  the  swimming  pool  will  cer¬ 
tainly  revive  and  the  majority  of  the 
students  will  receive  swimming  awards. 

It  is  interesting  to  notice  that  in 
September  only  two  or  three  students 
admitted  inability  to  swim.  By  Nov¬ 
ember,  one  of  them  was  able  to  navigate 
the  length  of  the  tank  without  difficulty, 
showing  that  with  a  little  confidence 
and  perseverance  anyone  may  become  a 
swimmer. 

As  the  Alibi  goes  to  press,  a  swimming 
team  is  being  organized,  consisting  of 
such  notable  swimmers  as  Powell, 
Maidens,  Beatty,  Moulden,  Downing, 
Harrison,  Simmons,  Chamberlain.  Free¬ 
man,  Lougheed  and  that  fine  breast¬ 
stroke  swimmer,  Hagyard.  A  meet  with 
Peterborough  is  in  the  offing. 

A  note  on  swimming  would  not  be 
complete  without  mention  of  that  great 
game  “Loon”  which  probably  originated 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  third  flat 
showers.  For  further  information  on 
this  subject,  Maidens,  Buchanan  or 
Powell  should  be  consulted.  “Loon” 
hibernated  but  will,  in  all  probability 
come  to  life  in  the  spring. 

1  he  co-eds  have  made  good  use  of  the 
tank  two  afternoons  a  week  under  the 
direction  of  Miss  Howard  and  have 
made  good  progress  with  the  above- 
mentioned  tests.  The  fine  work  of  Mr. 
Moulden  with  the  junior  boys  should 
also  be  mentioned.  They  enjoy  a  swim 
nightly  before  retiring. 

THE  WOODWORKER'S  CLUB 

he  Woodworker’s  Club  of  A.  C.  has 
had  some  very  interesting  meet¬ 
ings.  It  was  organized  primarily  to 
provide  an  outlet  for  those  interested  in 
working  in  wood  and  who  desired  to 
create  something  worth  while  with  their 
own  hands.  We  meet  once  a  week  from 
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OF 

RAWSON 
BUS  LINE 

PHONE  1132 

A  Prompt  Dependable 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

MAYFAIR 

Beauty  Salon 

HAIRDRESSERS 

DELUXE 

26  Bridge  St.  E.  Phone  1228 


9.30  to  10.30  p.m.  At  the  present  time 
(February)  there  are  some  nine  in¬ 
terested  senior  students.  No  attempt  is 
made  to  run  this  group  as  a  regular 
class.  Each  fellow  does  the  best  he  can 
with  the  help  of  the  instructor,  E.  Suter. 

Owing  to  the  shortage  of  benches  it 
is  difficult  to  carry  on  as  a  regular  class. 
At  the  present  time  we  have  seven  trying 
their  best  to  make  a  lamp.  Several  have 
done  very  well  and  we  expect  to  achieve 
worthwhile  results. 

In  the  Prep.  Department,  we  meet 
twice  a  week  from  7.30  to  8.30  in  the 
Craft  Shop.  Here  the  little  fellows,  Rod 
Powell,  Ken  Trafford,  Richard  Semple 
and  Donald  Fliggins  enjoy  themselves. 
They  are  taught  the  use  of  tools  and 
how  to  handle  them.  They  have  made 
a  tie  rack,  a  shoe  polish  box,  a  tooth 
brush  rack,  and  at  present  are  on 
penguin,  a  walking  toy. 

This  Craft  Shop  provides  a  hobby  for 

those  interested.  ^  n 

E.  S. 

( Turn  to  page  58  please) 
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Lowest  Form  of  Wit 

Put  the  following  words  in  sentences 
and  be  the  life  of  the  party:  Ammonia, 
affidavit,  counterfeit,  carbon,  buoyancy, 
deflects,  and  fiddle  stick. 

Ammonia  a  bird  in  a  gilded  cage. 

Goliath  ran  affidavit. 

His  monev  got  him  in  trouble  on  a 
counterfeit  being  no  good. 

The  trolley  is  kept  in  carbon  at  night. 

Call  the  buoyancy  if  he  is  still  float¬ 
ing. 

Deflects  were  all  at  half-mast. 

If  you  pull  the  blankets  up  too  high 
vour  fiddle  stick  out  the  bottom. 


Oh  what  keeps  the  College  hoy 
From  breaking  under  the  strain , 
Oh  what  keeps  the  College  hoy 
From  becoming  insane , 

Oh  what  keeps  the  College  boy 
From  softening  in  the  brain , 
Nothing! 


LAURIE  LEWIS 

THE  BOOK  and  GIFT  SHOP 

FOR 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES  -  GIFTS 

AND 

“Everything  for  the  Office” 
- • - 

Lipson  Block  Phone  739 


NEW  CENTRAL 

BARBER  SHOP 

Naphan  &  Sherry,  Props. 

- • - 

“ — years  of  experience 

have  been  our  teacher ” 

- • - 

178  Front  Street 
Belleville,  Ont. 
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TOM’S  LAUNDRY 

BRIDGE  ST.  W. 


BILL  COOK’S  CIGAR  STORE 

THE  STORE  WITH  BELLEVILLE’S 
MOST  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 

TOBACCOS 

SUNDRIES 

MAGAZINES 

- • - 

Phone  1509  223  Front  St. 


Plere  is  why  locomotives  are  called 
“she”:  They  wear  jackets  with  yokes, 
pins,  shields  and  stays.  They  have 
aprons  and  laps.  Not  only  do  they 
have  shoes  but  they  have  short  pumps 
and  even  hose,  and  drag  trains  behind 
them.  They  attract  attention  with  puffs 
and  mufflers,  and  sometimes  they  refuse 
to  work.  At  such  times  they  need  to 
be  switched.  They  need  guiding  and 
require  a  man  to  feed  them.  They  all 
smoke,  and  are  much  steadier  when 
hooked  up. 

Harvie  Allan:  Was  that  thunder  I 
heard  ? 

Pat  Hetherington :  No,  that’s  your 
feet. 

Bob  Charlton  ( entering  Guild  on  Sun¬ 
day  morning)  :  Please  give  me  change 
for  a  dime. 

Proprietor:  Here  you  are.  I  hope 
you  enjoy  the  sermon. 
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SCOOP!  ALBERT  COLLEGE 

HIT  BY  ’FLU  EPIDEMIC 


Dr.  Fuz-Muz  Makes  a  Startling 
Discovery. 


The  worthy  doctor  has  just  let  his 
secret  out.  “The  ’flu  in  my  opinion  is 
both  negative  and  affirmative  because 
first  the  nose  have  it.  then  the  eyes  have 
it.” 

Des  Partridge:  What  is  the  funny 
odour  in  the  physics  lab? 

Ross  Harrison:  That’s  the  dead  sil¬ 
ence  they  keep  in  there. 

If  any  boys  or  girls  are  thinking 
about  going  to  Queen’s  they  will  not 
have  to  worry  about  paying  the  rent  in 
the  boarding  houses  because  the  land¬ 
lord  will  gladly  help  them  out. 

Robert  Charlton :  These  teachers 
don’t  know  a  thing.  Why  not  one  of 
them  could  teach  and  get  away  with  it 
anywhere  else.  They’re  just  dumb.  Whv 
they  oughta  get  a  whole  new  teaching 
staff. 

Hughie:  Yeh — I  flunked  too. 

*  *  *- 

Mr.  Miller  (in  Geom.)  :  Now  book 
three  Prop,  two  is  to  find  the  centre  of  a 
given  circle.  What  is  three  and  one. 

Ross  Watson  ( brilliantly ):  Sewing 
machine  oil. 

Mr.  Miller:  I  sympathize,  Watson. 
Now,  Fraser,  tell  Watson  what  three 
and  one  is. 

Murray  Fraser:  Four. 

*A*  *A* 

Dean :  What  effect  has  the  moon  on 
the  tide? 

Ronald  Mercer:  None,  only  the  un¬ 
tied  are  affected. 

Mr.  Simpson:  If  I  said,  “I  am  as 
gloriously  beautiful  as  the  skies  above”, 
what  tense  would  that  be? 

Pat  Dobbin:  Pretense. 


THE  DEACON 
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Belleville,  Ontrio 


SPORTWEAR  OF  ALL 
KINDS 

BLAZERS  FOR  SCHOOLS 
AND  COLLEGES 

Grenfell  Jackets  for  Golf,  Hunt¬ 
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Flying. 
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SKI  IS  V'S  TREES 

I  think  that  I  shall  never  skii , 

Upon  a  hill  that  bears  a  tree , 

A  tree  that  stands  with  aspect  grim 
Hostility  in  every  limb . 

Determined- — and  l  know  not  why — 

To  stop  me  as  I  wobble  by 
With  very  rude  and  drastic  measures 
And  thus  curtail  my  simple  pleasures 
A  tree  that  we  may  love  in  spring , 

In  winter  is  a  different  thing. 

For  with  the  first  light  fall  of  snow 
A  tree  becomes  a  deadly  foe , 

A  menace  braving  wind  and  storm 
To  clasp  with  glee  my  helpless  form 
In  fact  my  friend,  it’s  plain  to  see 
That  you  are  not  a  fool  like  me 
/ f  you  can  skii  around  a  tree. 

(With  alopogics  to  the  author  of  “Trees”) 

Diner:  1  can  t  eat  this  soup. 

Waiter:  Sorry,  sir,  I’ll  call  the  man¬ 
ager. 

Diner:  Mr.  Manager,  I  can’t  eat  this 
soup. 

Manager:  111  call  the  chef. 

Diner:  Mr.  Chef,  I  can’t  eat  this 
soup. 

Chef:  What’s  wrong  with  it? 

Diner:  Nothing,  I  haven’t  got  a 
spoon. 

JC  i'.  .v. 

Mr.  Miller  (in  Geometry)  :  What 
was  that  noise  I  heard  ? 

Ted  Powell:  I  just  dropped  a  per¬ 
pendicular. 


mmmm 
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DAIRY 

Milk  &  Cream 
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PHONE  374 


FOR  SMART  ACCESSORIES 
AND  FLEXEES 

“The  World’s  Loveliest  Foundations” 


We  Cater  to  Milady’s  Most 

Intimate  Needs. 

- • - 

THE  GEORGIA  SALON 

Bridge  St.  (Opposite  Post  Office) 


Students'  Council 

(Continued  from  page  35) 

whenever  it  is  necessary  for  the  com¬ 
mon  good,  strive  to  accept  the  undesir¬ 
able  along  with  the  desirable,  for  by 
our  so  doing,  the  universal  law  of  aver¬ 
ages  will  eventually  satisfy  each  in  his 
or  her  own  turn. 

Respectfully  submitted,  on  behalf  of 
the  Students’  Council. 

M.  H.  Lake. 


INTRA  MURAL  ACTIVITIES 

s  has  been  the  case  for  the  past  few 
years,  all  students  in  residence 
were  allotted  to  one  or  other  of  the  four 
House  League  teams.  Captains  were 
chosen  as  follows: 

The  Firesquad — John  Campbell. 

The  Smashers — Ronald  Mercer. 

The  Fliers — Ralph  Musgrove. 

The  Bluebeards — William  Freeman. 

Leagues  were  set  up  in  Volleyball, 
Floor  Hockev  and  Basketball,  both  for 
A  and  B  teams. 

Games  have  been  played  throughout 
the  school  year  to  date  in  such  a  man¬ 
ner  as  to  give  each  team  at  least  one 
engagement  each  week.  The  press  of 
interscholastic  activities  sometimes 
caused  postponements,  but  all  leagues 
should  be  completed  by  the  end  of  the 
school  year.  Softball  will  again  be 
played  in  the  Spring,  and  the  annual 
tournaments  conducted  as  soon  as  the 
interscholastic  schedules  are  finished. 
The  annual  cross  country  run  was  held 
in  the  fall  and  the  following  students 
emerged  the  winners: 

Seniors — William  Freeman. 

Intermediates— Ross  Watson. 

Juniors — Brian  Wilcox. 

The  Badminton  and  Ping  Pong 
tournaments  should  provide  very  keen 
competition  this  year,  and  the  Swim¬ 
ming  Meet,  Track  and  Field  Meet  and 
Tennis  Tournament  are  bound  to  find 
many  taking  part. 

To  successfully  conduct  as  extensive 
an  intra-mural  and  interscholastic  pro¬ 
gram  it  is  necessary  to  have  the  whole 
hearted  co-operation  and  loyalty  of 
every  student,  in  them  this  has  been  the 
case,  although  some  few  students  have 
allowed  their  teams  to  suffer  because  of 
lack  of  interest. 

At  The  “Tea  Dance” 

Thorunn  Malvaer  ( helpfully ):  There 
are  still  more  sandwiches  but  the 
coffee  is  almost  exhausted  I’m  afraid. 

Fred  Beatty:  Yes,  it  seemed  rather 
weak  to  me  too. 
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“THE  COMPLETE  ORGANIZATION ” 

PHOTO  ENGRAVERS 
and  ELECTROTYPERS 

Limited 

91  GOULD  ST.  •  TORONTO 
Telephone  Waverley  3821  -  12  Lines  to  Central 


PHOTOGRAPHERS  -  ARTISTS  -  ENGRAVERS 
ELECTROTYPERS  -  STEREOTYPERS  -  MATS 


Returning  home  from  the  dentist’s,  where  he  had  gone  to  have  a  tooth  pulled. 
Dougie  Christian  told  his  mother: 

“The  dentist  told  me  before  he  began  that  if  I  yelled  it  would  cost  me  seventy- 
five  cents  and  if  I  was  a  good  boy  it  would  be  only  fifty  cents.” 

“Did  you  yell?”  asked  his  mother. 

“How  could  I?  You  only  gave  me  half  a  dollar.” 

-s-  * 


Doctor:  “Now,  take  a  deep  breath  and  say,  ‘nine’  three  times.” 
Joanne  Chapman:  “Twenty-seven.” 


Pascoe  Wonders  WAiy  His  Feet  Get  Cold. 
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CLUBS  AND  SOCIETIES 

(Continued  from  page  52) 

THE  SKI  CLUB 

€ld  Man  Winter  certainly  didn’t 
favour  us  during  the  first  part  of 
our  W  inter  Season  but  he  certainly  made 
up  for  it  during  the  latter  part  of 
February. 

In  spite  of  all  the  snow,  we  didn’t 
manage  to  enjoy  the  greatest  of  sports 
in  a  large  group,  however  we  did  have 
one  good  hike  and  a  lot  of  fun  before 
the  snow  began  to  melt  and  the  sap“(s)  ” 
to  run. 

One  bright  Saturday  morning  we 
loaded  one  of  Belleville’s  luxurious 
buses  with  smiling  Albert  and  two  dozen 
skiis  and  coaxed  the  bus  to  take  us  to 
the  little  town  of  Wallbridge  about  ten 
miles  north  of  ''Albert’’.  After  a  de¬ 
lightful  journey  we  set  out  on  our  trusty 
skiis  up  the  side  of  a  little  mountain 
(hill  I .  We  skiied  until  we  were  be¬ 
ginning  to  feel  the  pangs  of  hunger  or 
of  sore  limbs  and  then  we  all  assembled 
at  a  nearby  sugar  house  where  the  sports 
committee  had  gathered  some  beans  and 
coffee  together.  Everyone  enjoyed  the 
bounteous  meal  and  then  once  more 
embarked  on  their  skiis  to  find  new 
and  steeper  hills.  When  the  day  was 
over  everyone  claimed  to  have  had  a 
memorable  and  happy  time.  Everyone 
was  eager  to  go  out  again  but  I  guess 
we  ll  have  to  save  that  till  next  year. 

Next  Season  1939-40  the  ski  club 
committee  expects  to  have  the  territory 
at  Wallbridge  fixed  up  to  suit  every 
different  kind  of  skier.  New  trails  will 
be  made  and  possibly  we  can  do  some¬ 
thing  about  the  all  draught  ventilation 
in  the  sugar  house.  Until  next  year  at 
W  allbridge,  good  luck. 

T.  Powell. 

Ski  Club  Committee  for  1938-39 
President — Ted  Powell. 
Secretary-Treasurer — Tom  W  oolley. 
Sports  Committee  —  Des  Partridge, 
Helen  Powell,  Helen  Reddick. 

Trails  Committee  —  Harrv  French, 
Doug  Buchanan,  Murray  Fraser. 
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UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

Qntuprattg  G0IU3? 

University  College  is  the  Provincial  Arts  College,  maintained  by  the  Province  of 
Ontario.  It  is  non-denominational  but  not  non-religious.  There  are  residences  for 
men  and  for  women.  A  spirit  of  unity  and  co-operation  pervades  the  whole  college. 

University  College  offers  thirty-two  (32)  scholarships  at  Matriculation  and  many 
scholarships  and  prizes  in  course. 

Substantial  Bursaries  are  granted  to  able  students  who  have  difficulty  in  bearing 
the  total  expense  of  a  university  education.  Preference  is  given  to  applicants  from 
schools  not  situated  in  Toronto. 

For  information  on  residences,  scholarships,  entrance,  choice  of  course,  and  for 
a  copy  of  a  beautifully  illustrated  descriptive  booklet,  write  to  the  Registrar,  Univer¬ 
sity  College,  University  of  Toronto,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

For  information  on  courses  in  Arts,  Medicine,  Applied  Science  and 
Engineering,  Household  Science,  Education,  Forestry,  Music,  Graduate 
Studies,  Dentistry,  Social  Science,  Nursing,  etc.,  write  the  Registrar  of  the 
University.  For  particulars  regarding  the  Pass  Course  for  Teachers, 
Evening  Classes,  Summer  Session,  courses  in  Occupational  Therapy,  in 
Physiotherapy,  and  in  Aerial  Navigation,  write  to  the  Director  of 
University  Extension. 


CHAPEL  CHOIR 

AST  fall  a  few  of  the  more  venture¬ 
some  students  answered  the  call 
put  out  by  Mr.  Ego  for  people  to 
organize  a  choir.  Since  that  time  the 
few  faithfuls  have  turned  out  each  Sat¬ 
urday  after  study  hall  for  practice  and 
each  Sunday  to  help  the  service  run 
smoothly.  We,  the  members,  hereby 
express  our  grateful  thanks  to  Mrs. 
Franklin  and  Mr.  Ego  for  all  the  time 
and  effort  thev  have  put  in  the  choir. 

H.  W. 

MEN'S  CHORUS 

very  Monday  evening  from  6.30 
until  7.30  the  Albert  College  Men’s 
Chorus  meets  in  Class  Room  “E  ’.  The 
Chorus  is  composed  of  about  twenty 
voices,  and  is  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
S.  M.  Anglin.  Mrs.  T.  K.  Franklin 
assists  at  the  piano. 

As  yet.  the  Chorus  has  made  only  one 
public  appearance;  this  was  at  the 
November  meeting  of  the  Literary 


Society.  However,  we  have  made 
arrangements  to  put  on  programs  in 
Bloomfield  and  Napanee  during  the 
month  of  March. 

The  practice  periods  are  enjoyed  by 
all  the  fellows,  and  the  vocal  instruction 
received  is  certainly  very  valuable. 

J.  Blackburn. 

-Jr  vr  *Jr 

Thorunn :  Do  you  remember  when 
the  men’s  chorus  sang,  “I  Passed  By 
Your  Window”? 

Helen  R.:  Uh,  huh,  the  time  Carl 
Stewart  had  the  black  eye. 

Thorunn :  I  guess  he  must  have 

D 

passed  by  someone’s  window  just  once 
too  often. 

In  The  Manor  One  Afternoon: 

“Shirley,’  said  Miss  Fletcher,  “dash 
up  to  my  room  and  see  if  my  raincoat  is 
hanging  behind  the  door.  Hurry,  be¬ 
cause  I  have  a  train  to  catch." 

In  a  few  minutes,  Shirley  returned. 
“Yes,  Mi  ss  Fletcher,’  she  said,  “it’s 
there  just  like  you  thought." 
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SCHOOL  BOOKS,  SUPPLIES 

-  •  - 

AUTHORIZED  TEXT  BOOKS 


UNDERWOOD.  REMINGTON. 
L.  C.  SMITH  and  CORONA 
TYPEWRITERS 

(Rental  $1  per  week,  $3  per  month) 

MATRICULATION  HELPS 
OF  ALL  KINDS 

(Ask  or  Send  for  Catalogue) 

FOUNTAIN  PENS 

- • - 

GREETING  CARDS  FOR 
ALL  OCCASIONS 

THE  JAMES  TEXTS 

Educational  Publishers 

183  Front  St.  -  Belleville  -  Phone  892 


“Re-tex-tured” 
Clothes  are 

— less  crushable 
— more  easily  kept  clean 
— more  wealther-resisting 
— less  easily  spotted 
- — more  lively  and 
resilient 

— retain  their  shape  longer 
— wear  better  and  look 
better 

m  M  F  LIMITED 

“RE-TEX”  CLEANER  ~ 

210  Pinnacle  Street 
PHONE  286 


TRACK  AND  FIELD 

(Continued  from  page  44) 

winning  the  senior  championship  of'  the 
district,  winning  all  the  running  events 
from  the  100  yards  to  the  one  mile,  as 
well  as  taking  the  one  mile  relay  and 
the  discus  throw. 

Although  these  meets  usually  come  at 

a  very  bad  time,  because  final  exams 

are  being  conducted,  we  feel  that  those 

who  participated  gave  extra  effort  to 

study  to  compensate  for  any  lost  time. 

It  can  be  said  that  Albert’s  return  to 

track  and  field  activities  after  an  absence 

of  some  years  was  indeed  a  success. 

*  *  * 

Advice  To  The  Lovelorn 

You  see  a  pretty  girl  walking  down 
the  street;  she  is  of  course  feminine. 
If  she  is  singular  you  are  nominative. 
You  walk  across  to  her  and  become 
dative.  If  she  is  not  objective  you  are 
soon  plural.  You  walk  home  with  her 
and  her  mother  becomes  accusative. 
Then  enter  and  sit  down.  Her  little 
brother  is  a  definite  article.  Next  talk 
of  the  future  and  she  changes  to  the 
past.  You  kiss  her  and  her  father  be¬ 
comes  present.  Things  are  tense  and 
soon  you  find  yourself  the  past  par¬ 
ticiple. 

■>.'  7*  V* 

Bill  Warrell :  Well,  old  man,  I’m  all 
ready  to  pop  the  question — Helen  and 
1.  you  know. 

Dave  White:  Yeah!  Congratula¬ 
tions  ! 

Bill  Warrell:  Yes,  but  first  I  ’ve  got 
to  question  the  pop. 
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THIS  THING  WE  CALL  ART 

o-day.  despite  the  fact  that  it  has 
been  developing  for  two  or  three 
thousand  years,  we  think  lightly  of  this 
thing  we  call  art.  Why?  Because  to 
our  way  of  thinking,  we  have  enough  of 
it  in  the  world  as  it  is.  But  we  have 
not.  Art  from  the  beginning  of  history, 
has  told  man’s  story;  how  he  lived,  how 
he  died,  and  always  it  repeats  the  old 
but  ever  new  storv  of  love. 

j 

From  the  beautiful  simplicity  of 
Greek  sculpture  has  come  the  even 
simpler,  but  sharper  detailed  sculpture 
of  to-day,  marking  man’s  progress  for 
the  future  historians  of  the  world.  The 
art  of  yesterday,  though  old  and  worn 
has  had  a  great  effect  on  the  artists  of 
to-day.  It  has  preserved  for  them  a 
standard  by  which  they  may  grade  their 
own  work. 

But  enough  of  carving;  let  us  preceed 
to  a  more  popular  side  of  this  occu¬ 
pation,  painting.  From  time  immemorial 
men  have  painted  one  another  and  the 
things  about  them,  until  their  talent 
developed  into  a  trade,  and  then  an  art. 
To-day,  artists  are  divided  into  several 
classes,  each  in  his  own  way  striving  for 
perfection  in  his  chosen  line.  Some 
specialize  in  landscapes,  some  in  sea¬ 
scapes,  others  in  portraits. 

From  the  financial  point  of  view, 
nearly  all  these  divisions  of  artists  are 
failures;  but  from  the  point  of  happiness 
they  are  probably  the  most  successful. 
The  joy  of  creation  urges  them  on,  more 
and  more  giving  them  the  ambition  of 
painting  one  masterpiece  after  another. 
However,  artists  to-day  have  come  to 
the  point  where  they  can  receive  high 
pay  for  their  services  if  they  will 
humble  their  pride  to  allow  their  work 
to  be  used  to  advertise  some  popular 
product.  In  fact,  this  type  of  art  has 
become  very  popular,  since  the  business 
of  advertising  has  increased  to  such 
great  proportions.  If  a  man  can  and  is 
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willing  to  paint  an  appropriate  study 
for  a  product,  he  automatically  becomes 
a  commercial  artist,  and  can  remain  one 
if  he  is  able  to  produce  good  “copy”. 

There  too,  the  occupation  has  many 
phases.  Some  customers  demand  fin¬ 
ished  works  of  landscapes,  or  portraits, 
or  conventional  designs,  and  each  man 
will  paint  what  he  can  to  be  the  best  of 
his  ability.  But  into  this  field,  there 
has  crept  a  monster,  which  does  not 
belong  there.  I  refer  to  what  is  com¬ 
monly  known  as  cartooning,  the  exag¬ 
geration  of  prominent  features.  This 
type  of  “art"  is  used  usually  depicting  a 
humorous  incident  in  the  life  of  one 
human  or  another,  real  or  fictitious,  it 
doesn’t  matter. 

There  we  have  a  very,  very  short  idea 
on  this  thing  we  call  Art,  but  only  one 
idea,  for  still  the  question  is  being 
asked,  “What  is  this  thing  called  Art?” 

T.  Burley,  Art  Editor. 
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"There  Is  No  Glory"  Photo  by  Baines 

Helen  Sullman,  N.  A.  Beach,  Carl  Stewart,  Dawson  Boyd,  Jack  Darlington,  Mildred  Lloyd. 


DRAMATICS 

( Continued  from  page  31 ) 

eluded  the  following  members:  N.  A. 
Beach  as  Jonathan  Whiteley,  Helen  Sul- 
man  as  Mrs.  Whiteley,  Mildred  Lloyd 
as  their  daughter  Madge,  Carl  Stewart 
as  their  son  Bob,  Jack  Darlington  as 
John  Grange,  Dawson  Boyd  as  the 
Stranger.  Ralph  Musgrove  was  in  charge 
of  stage  arrangements  with  Mrs.  Jack 
Darlington  in  charge  of  properties. 

Thelma  Craig  of  the  ‘"Globe  and 
Mail  made  the  following  interesting 
comment  on  the  play:  "The  last  play  on 
the  program  was  one  of  exceeding  in¬ 
terest  at  the  present  time.  It  was  “There 
Is  No  Glory”,  a  new  play  by  Joe  Corrie, 
which  the  director,  Jessie  B.  Tuite, 
brought  across  when  she  was  in  Edin- 
burgh  recently.  It  was  presented  by  the 
Albert  College  Players  of  Belleville  and 

,  c  j 

in  it  there  was  considerable  good  char- 
acter  work.  This  timely  feature  dealt 


with  the  controversial  subject.  Should 
my  son  go  to  war?  What  does  his  father 
think  about  it  and  what  does  the  son 
think  about  it?  The  play  is  good  theatre 
and  was  all  the  more  gripping  by  reason 
of  the  current  interest  in  the  theme.” 

The  adjudicators  report,  received  just 
before  going  to  press,  revealed  the 
Albert  entry  secured  third  place  for  one 
act  presentations  tieing  for  that  position 
with  the  Ottawa  Drama  League  Work¬ 
shop  presentation. 

T.  K.  F. 

*  *  45- 

Jack  Blackburn:  Do  you  know  that 
I  have  never  been  out  with  a  blonde? 

Melvin:  I  know,  only  gentlemen 

prefer  blondes. 

*  *  * 

Margaret  Whiteman:  I  think  well 
waltz  this  one. 

Bob  Rutherford:  O.K.,  it’s  all  the 
same  to  me. 

Marg. :  So  I  noticed. 
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Mr.  Miller  ( Scene  in  Fourth  Form 
Physics — Mr.  Miller  attempting  to  drive 
home  a  point )  :  Well,  you  all  know 
which  is  your  right  foot  and  which  is 
your  left. 

Maidens:  But  sir,  why  do  you  call 
a  certain  foot  your  right  foot.  Why 
couldn’t  you  call  your  right  foot  your 
left  foot. 

Mr.  Miller  (despairingly)  :  Well  .  .  . 
well,  well  it  just  happened  that  way.  I 
can’t  explain  it. 

Downing:  But,  sir,  that’s  easily  ex¬ 
plained.  If  you  do  something  with  your 
right  foot,  the  other  is  left. 

*  •  # 

Mr.  Schoales:  Mac,  under  what  con¬ 
ditions  would  you  like  school? 

Mac  Byrnes:  If  I  had  a  button  to 
press  to  do  my  homework. 

Mr.  Schoales:  You’re  lazy.  Wes, 
how  about  you? 

Wes  Cooke:  I  would  invent  some¬ 
thing  to  press  the  button. 


B.  W.  BROWN’S 

SHOE  REPAIRING 

Neatly  and  Promptly  Done 

- • - 

10  Campbell  St.  4  Bridge  St. 
Phone  1317  Phone  779 
BELLEVILLE 


Albert  College 
Students 

.  .  .  AND  THEIR  FRIENDS 
ALWAYS  WELCOME 
TO  THE 

McCarthy  theatre 

The  Show  Place  of  Belleville 


DELANEY 

EXCLUSIVE  FURRIERS 

i(The  House  of  Style  -  Where 
Quality  Dominates ” 

Fur  Repairs,  Storage  and 
Cleaning 

17  Campbell  Street 
Belleville  -  Phone  797  -  Trenton 

■■  ■  ■  - 


Nora  W. :  Why  are  you  looking  so 
blue? 

Gordon  E.:  I  wrote  a  nice  long 
article  on  fresh  milk  for  the  paper  and 
the  editor  condensed  it. 

*  *  * 

The  Dean:  Can  you  tell  me  what 
rats  do,  Nancy? 

Nancy:  Naw. 

The  Dean:  “Correct.” 

*  *  * 

Helen  R.:  Mv  father  sends  his  com- 

j 

pliments — and  would  you  please  shoot 
your  dog,  as  he  can’t  sleep? 

Evelyn  H. :  Give  my  respects  to  your 
father  and  tell  him  I  shall  be  much 
obliged  if  he’ll  poison  his  daughter  and 
burn  the  piano. 

7J*  *K* 

Bob  Charlton  (after  being  turned 
down):  I’m  not  worrying;  there’s  a 
lot  more  fish  in  the  sea. 

Barb  Godfrey:  Yes,  and  if  nobody’s 
got  a  better  line  than  you  have  they’ll 
all  stav  there. 
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The  “Alibi”  has  a  new  cover  and 
cover-design.  Yes  it  is  hard  to  believe. 

The  staff  this  year  offered  a  prize  of 
five  dollars  to  the  person  who  would 
turn  in  the  best  entry  to  the  worthy 
judges:  Miss  T.  Melvaer,  Miss  H.  Red¬ 
dick,  Mr.  G.  Lofthouse  and  Mr.  E. 
Burley.  William  Hockin  was  the  lucky 
contestant  and  our  praise  goes  to  him. 

Our  hope  is  that  our  readers  will 
think  it  is  fitting  as  the  judges  did. 

At  this  time  I  would  like  to  express 
my  thanks  to  Mr.  Cordes  of  The  Ontario 
Intelligencer  who  has  given  me  a  great 
deal  of  assistance  in  putting  out  this 
year  book  and  also  in  picking  the  cover. 

I  would  also  like  to  express  my 
thanks  to  the  staff  of  the  Alibi  which 
has  given  me  its  whole-hearted  support. 

The  Editor. 

vr  -If  vf 

Blackburn:  Can’t  you  see  I’m  study¬ 
ing?  \ou  say  another  word  and  I’ll 
make  you  eat  ’em. 

Munroe:  Watermelon,  chocolate  pie, 
a  T-bone  steak. 


*  -X-  * 

Photographer:  Do  you  want  a  large 
or  small  picture? 

Barbara:  A  small  one. 
Photographer:  Then  close  your 
mouth. 
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OFFICIAL  EYE  EXAMINER  FOR  THE 
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GO  TO 

SHAW’S 
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VOX  ALBERTIS 


(Continued  from  page  29) 


Concentration 

Concentration ,  I’d  hardly  say 
That  is  the  word  throughout  the  day 
Fitting  to  every  student9 s  mind ; 

1  doubt  if  anything  can  bind 

Their  thoughts  to  work  instead  of  play. 

The  y  watch  the  sky  with  smile  so  gay 
For  planes  that  chance  along  that  way , 
Here  I  II  admit  you'll  surely  find 
Concentration. 

When  masters  try  to  hold  their  sway 
The  students'  thoughts  seem  bound  to  stray 
They  laugh  at  sounds  of  every  kind. 
They’ve  even  tried  black  thread  to  wind 
Around  the  class.  They  have  for  play 
Concentration. 


Coffee  !  ! 

Coffee  comes  from  many  lands. 

Of  jungle,  heat ,  and  storm. 

L  ntil  within  our  native  shores, 

We  drink  it  every  morn. 

Some  make  it  in  great  vessels 
Of  silver,  tap ,  and  gauge, 

H  hile  others  use  a  boiler 
Which  ripens  with  old  age. 

To  use  it  seems  aplenty, 

To  have  our  coffee  so. 

Flavoured  with  copper  and  solder 
That  it  ever  stronger  grows. 

Time  they  tell  us  can  erode 
Our  sand,  and  stone,  and  soil, 

But  only  our  coffee  can  corrode 
That  tub  in  which  it  boils. 

But  all  must  come  to  end  they  say. 

And  for  that  we’ll  ne’er  be  sorry. 

For  when  that  boiler  goes  out  the  door, 

Our  stomachs  can  cease  to  worry. 

(Turn  to  page  72  please) 
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Your  Eyes  .  . 

If  you  are  particular  .  .  . 
and  you  should  be  .  .  . 
about  having  a  careful  and 
scientific  analysis  of  your 
visual  functions,  I  solicit 
vour  consultation. 

J.  A.  McFEE 

Experienced  Optometrist 

Phone  128 
For  Appointment 
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Underwood  Elliott 
Fisher  Limited 

135  Victoria  Street 


UNDERWOOD 

TYPEWRITERS 


J.  J.  SEITZ,  J.  L.  SEITZ, 

President  Vice-President 


Some  of  the  Misguided  Think: 

Christians  are  only  allowed  one  wife- 
This  is  monotony. 

All  brutes  are  imperfect  animals. 
Man  alone  is  a  perfect  beast. 

The  bacteria  is  the  rear  entrance  to  a 
cafeteria. 

The  feminine  of  bachelor  is  “lady-in- 
waiting”. 

A  woman  is  a  thing  of  beauty  and  a 
jaw  forever. 

A  miracle  is  a  woman  who  won't  talk. 

Dust  is  mud  with  the  juice  squeezed 
out. 
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TO  OUR  READERS  .  .  . 

“It  pays  to  advertise.” 

“ Prove  this  and  patronize.” 

P.  HETHERINGTON, 

Chief  of  Advertising  Staff 


Victoria 

in  the 


UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 


Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  ‘ for  the  general 
education  of  youth  in  the  various  branches  of 
Literature  and  Science  on..  Christian  Principles 


As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University  of 
Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  degrees 
of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to  admission 
to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Medicine. 

In  the  Annesley  Flail  Women's  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommodation 
is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  College 
Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students  in  Arts,  and  for 
limited  number  of  men  students  enrolled  in  other  colleges  and  faculties. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 
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At  school  for  the  first  time,  young  Wilf  Downing  started  to  sob  bitterly. 
“What’s  the  matter,  Wilf?”  asked  the  teacher. 

“Please,  Miss  Howard— I  don’t  like  school,  and  I’ve  got  to  stay  here  until  I’m 
fourteen !” 

"Don’t  let  that  worry  you,”  said  Miss  Howard.  “I’ve  got  to  stay  here  till  I’m 
sixty-five!” 


Mr.  Schoales:  "For  what  are  the  Phoenicians  famous?” 
Esther:  “Blinds.” 


*  #  * 

Mr.  Beach:  "You  ought  to  charge  me  half-price  for  cutting  my  hair,  I’m 
half  bald.” 

Barber:  "Sorry,  sir,  we  don’t  charge  for  cutting  your  hair — we  charge  for 
the  time  we  spend  hunting  for  it.” 

Mr.  Ego:  “What  do  you  know  about  Atlas?” 

Shirley:  "He  was  the  world’s  greatest  gangster.” 

Mr.  Ego:  "Gangster?  Where  did  you  get  that  idea?” 

Shirley:  “The  history  book  says  he  held  up  the  world." 

•*  y? 

Fan:  “How’s  the  team  coming?” 

Mr.  Beach:  "Just  like  counterfeit  money — the  halves  are  full  of  lead  and  the 
quarters  can’t  pass.” 


PAPPAS’  POOL  ROOM 

WARREN-KNIT 

Yeottes  and  Pappas,  Props. 

1  -  «  ■ - 

SOFT  DRINKS 

SWEATERS 

HATS  CLEANED 

SHOE  SHINE 

Are  Used  Almost  Exclusively 

BIGGEST  POOL  ROOM  IN  THE  CITY 

- • - 

By  Most  of  Canada  s 

Leading  Colleges 

227  Front  St-  Belleville 

Warren  Bros. 
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Mr.  Schoales  was  applying  for1  a  job  as  a  life  guard. 

“Can  you  swim?"  asked  the  official. 

“No,  but,  boy,  how  I  can  wade!” 

Don  Blackman  (at  riding  academy )  :  “I  wish  to  rent  a  horse.” 

Groom:  “How  long?” 

Don:  “The  longest  you’ve  got;  there  are  five  of  us  going.” 

vr  “If 

Barbara:  "Oh,  Dad.  I  ve  just  discovered  that  th^  girl  who  sits  next  to  me  in 
my  history  class  has  a  new  hat,  exactly  like  mine." 

Father:  "So  I  suppose  you  want  me  to  buy  you  a  new  one?” 

Barb.:  "Well,  that  would  he  cheaper  than  changing  schools.” 


Roy  Kipps:  "Did  I  ever  tell  you 
French:  “No.” 

Kipps:  "Well,  I  got  hold  of  hi 
before  he  knew  where  he  was  I  was  flat  o 


Mr.  Miller  (to  class):  So,  you  see 

7  J 

that  nothing  is  impossible. 

Nora  Wilcox:  Oh  no! — well,  let  me 
see  you  put  an  umbrella  down  your 
throat,  then  open  it. 


how  I  tried  my  jiujitsu  on  a  burglar?” 

s  arm  and  twisted  it  round  his  neck,  and 
n  my  hack.” 

*  * 

Joanne  C.:  I  went  to  a  dentist  yes- 
terdav  and  he  said  I  had  a  cavity  that 
needed  filling. 

Esther:  Did  he  recommend  any 
special  course  of  study 


(Jpumt’a  Uniuerattg 


KINGSTON 


ONTARIO 


Ninety-ninth  Session  Opens  September  1939. 
Six  Weeks’  Summer  School  Opens  July  3,  1939. 


.  .  .  situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario;  30  modern  buildings; 
annual  registration  about  4300;  health  insurance  provided  during 
session:  placement  office  gives  free  service  to  graduates. 


ARTS — Degree  courses  in  Arts  and  Commerce.  It  is  possible  to  get  a  pass  degree  or  to 
complete  three  years  of  an  honours  course  through  extramural  and  Summer 
School  study. 

SCIENCE — Degree  courses  in  Chemistry,  Mineralogy  and  Geology,  Physics,  and  in 
Mining,  Chemical,  Civil,  Mechanical,  and  Electrical  Engineering. 

MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  M.D.,  C.M.  and  to  the  Diploma  of 
Public  Health. 

Matriculation  Pamphlet,  obtainable  on  request  includes  list  of 
scholarships  and  prizes  at  Pass  and  Honour  Matriculation  levels. 

Queen’s  in  Pictures  sent  on  request. 
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Did  you  hear:  Buskard  appeared 
with  a  cracked  rib.  Someone  sure  is  a 
good  lemon  squeezer. 

#  *  * 

Marg.  Whiteman:  Helen,  what’s  a 
bore? 

Helen  W. :  Oh.  a  man  who  doesn’t 
talk  to  us  about  ourselves. 


Helen  P. :  Just  think,  statistics  show 
that  every  time  I  breathe,  someone  dies. 
Shirley  Harris:  Better  try  Listerine. 


Mr.  Schoales:  Your  handwriting  is 
terrible.  You  must  improve  it. 

Harvey  W. :  If  1  did,  you  would  be 
finding  fault  with  my  spelling. 


Jack  Blackburn  (after  dancing  on  her 
foot)  :  Pardon  me.  I  m  a  little  stiff 
from  bowling. 

Joanne  C.  (caustically):  I  don't 
care  where  you  are  from,  but  keep  off 
my  feet. 

*  *  * 

Wilf  Downing  (to  Fred  Beatty )  :  You 
look  as  though  there  had  been  a  famine. 

Fred  Beatty:  Well,  you  look  as 
though  you  were  the  cause  of  it. 

Lois:  Oh,  Bob,  there  is  a  man  fol¬ 
lowing  me  and  I  think  he  must  be  drunk. 

Bob:  Yeah,  he  must  be. 


Coeur  at  B.C.l.  vs.  Albert  Rugby  Game. 


CHAS.  J.  SYMONS 


Furnishings,  Clothing, 
Hats  and  Caps 


206  FRONT  STREET 
BELLEVILLE  -  ONTARIO 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

DR.  J.  W.  KINNEAR 

DENTIST 

278  Front  St.  -  Belleville 
PHONE  439 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Clark  &  Miles 


QUALITY  MEATS 


Phone  2100  184  Front  St. 


MOORE  &  BONTER 

CIGAR  STORE 

TOBACCOS 

SUNDRIES 

MAGAZINES 


BARBER  SHOP 

Front  St.  Belleville 
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VOX  ALBERTIS 

(Continued,  from  page  66) 


T^evellr]) 

It  was  midnight  on  first  flat 
And  everything  was  fine , 

The  feeble  bulb  far  down  the  hall 
A  lowly  sentinel  did  shine. 

But  through  the  death-like  stillness 
A  squeaking  hinge  was  heard 
And  from  some  hidden  recess 
A  dark  form  soon  emerged. 

With  every  muscle  taut , 

Like  a  cat  across  the  floor 
He  listens  for  safety’s  sake 
And  for  the  “ skipper’s ”  snore. 

But  satisfied  at  last 
He  glides  down  the  dreary  hall 
For  none  but  he  will  ever  knoiv 
The  meaning  o /  it  all. 

Beneath  that  grim  and  glowing  light 
He  cautiously  did  pace , 

And  with  a  long  and  slender  arm 
Unscrewed  it  from  its  place- 

Till  all  alone  in  darkness 
His  crime  could  be  complete 
For  even  the  disciplinarian  committee 
Can’t  function  when  asleep. 

Then  suddenly  a  terrific  crash , 

One ,  two ,  and  three  they  go , 

Those  garbage  cans  make  an  awful  noise 
When  they  fall  down  below. 

Someone  runs  and  all  look  out 
Awakened  from  their  slumber 
To  see  a  master  shake  his  head 
And  chew  his  lips  asunder 

Who  did  it,  they  ask,  and  the  master  asks  too. 

But  none  did  hear 

And  none  can  tell 

Save  the  Scarlet  Pimpernell. 
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BOOKS 
STATIONERY 
OFFICE  SUPPLIES 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
MAGAZINES 
WALL  PAPER 
LENDING  LIBRARY 


Harvey  West  at  Candy  Counter: 
Who  attends  to  the  nuts? 

Girl:  I’ll  take  care  of  you  in  just  a 
minute. 


* 


Dr.  Ellis:  I  believe  I  am  losing 
my  memory.  It’s  worrying  me  to  death. 

Millie  Melvaer:  Never  mind,  Pro¬ 
fessor,  just  forget  about  it. 

* 


Complete  Line  of 
GREETING  CARDS 


Mr.  Mill  ar :  Bill,  come  up  here  and 
give  me  what  you  have  in  vour  mouth. 

Bill  Hag  yard:  I  certainly  would  like 
to.  Its  a  toothache. 


SILLS’ 
BOOK  STORE 

Phone  1829 


Mac.  B.  (  30  minutes  late )  :  Sorry, 
sir,  1  had  to  take  my  girl  to  breakfast. 
Mr.  Ego:  That’s  no  excuse. 

Mac:  Why,  sir,  you  wouldn’t  take 


222  Front  St.  -  Belleville,  Ont. 

your  girl  home  without  taking  her  to 
breakfast,  would  you? 

EVERYTHING  IN 

ANGUS  McFEE 

R-A-D-I-0 

JEWELLERS 

AND  ELECTRICAL 

We  have  the  newest  and  latest 

in  Radio  Parts,  Amateur  Equip¬ 
ment,  plus  a  fully  equipped 

Since  1860 

T rudeau 

Service  Dept. 

- • - 

MOTOR  SALES 

The  Big  “A”  Co.  Lid. 

FORD,  LINCOLN  and 

Phone  850  -  also  849 

MERCURY  DEALERS 

179  Pinnacle  St. 

Belleville,  Bloomfield  and 
Tweed. 
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List 

of  Advertisers 

Albert  College  . 

.  42 

McCormick,  Photographer  .  Under  Pictures 

Belle  Salon 

.  20 

National  Grocers 

44 

Belleville  Druggists 

.  48 

New  Central 

53 

Brown,  B.  W . 

.  64 

National  Billiards  . 

55 

Belmont  Restaurant 

64 

New  Queens  Flotel 

58 

Belle  Theatre 

65 

Neilson’s  .  Back 

Cover 

Black's  . 

60 

Osborne,  W.  H. 

44 

Citizen’s  Dairy  . 

50 

Ontario  Intelligencer  Inside  Back 

Cover 

Cook,  Bill 

.  53 

Photo  Engravers  . 

57 

Clarke  and  Miles  . 

.  71 

Pappas’  Pool  Room 

69 

Clarke,  Photographer 

Under  Pictures 

Quinte  Book  Shop 

37 

Don  and  Derb  . 

.  50 

Quick  &  Robertson 

48 

Deacon  Shirt  . 

.  54 

Queen’s  University  . 

70 

Day,  Morley  A.  . 

.  54 

Reward  Shoes  . 

20 

Delaney  . 

64 

Ramsay,  Hazel  . 

50 

Esquire  . 

.  47 

Rawson  Bus  Line  . 

....  s2 

Edwards,  Norman 

65 

Superior  Cleaners  . 

41 

Fra  lick’s  . 

45 

Symons,  Fred  T . 

55 

Farnham,  Claude  . 

46 

Sullivan.  Tim 

58 

Foy  and  Irwin  . 

.  78 

Shaw’s  . 

65 

Guild  Restaurant  . 

67 

Symons,  ('has.  J . 

71 

Hume  Arena 

.  37 

Sills’  . 

....  74 

Houston  . 

67 

Townsend's  . 

....  21 

Ives,  J.  B. 

.  48 

Trophy  Craft  . 

21 

Kinnear,  Dr.  J.  W. 

.  71 

Tom's  Laundry  . 

....  53 

Licence,  Stephen 

44 

The  Georgia  Salon 

56 

Leslie’s  Shoe  Store 

46 

The  James  Texts  . 

60 

Laur.’e  Lewis  . 

.  53 

The  Big  “A”  Co.  Ltd . 

....  74 

Lee  Wah  . 

.  55 

The  J.  A.  McNabb  Ltd. 

69 

Langley’s  . 

60 

Trudeau 

....  74 

London  Lunch 

.  78 

The  Haines  Shoe  House  . 

....  78 

Legault,  J.  T . 

.  78 

The  Templer  Flower  Shop 

....  78 

McIntosh  Bros. 

45 

University  College 

59 

Marshall,  O.  H.  and  Jack 

45 

Underwood-Elliott-Fisher  Ltd. 

67 

Marinello  Shop 

46 

Victoria  College 

68 

McCurdy,  J.  O.  R.  ..... 

.  47 

Warwick  Bros,  and  Rutter 

37 

Mayfair  Beauty  Salon 

52 

Weaver's  . 

46 

Montrose  Dairy  . 

56 

Walker  Hardware 

49 

Meagher’s  . 

62 

Woodley  . 

51 

McCarthy  Theatre 

64 

Wonder  Bread 

54 

Maher  Shoe  Store 

65 

Wonnacott,  W. 

58 

McFee,  J.  A . 

67 

Wottens  Ltd. 

62 

Metropolitan  Stores 

67 

Warren  Bros.  Ltd. 

69 

McFee,  Angus  . 

.  74 

Wonnacott.  A.  E . 

55 

Moore  ^nd  Bon  ter 

71 

Zeller’s  . 

45 
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FLOWERS 

ARTISTICALLY  ARRANGED 
FOR  EVERY  OCCASION 

THE  TEMPLER  FLOWER  SHOP 

WM.  G.  ROWLAND 

WE  TELEGRAPH  FLOWERS 
ANYWHERE 

14  Campbell  St.  Phone  1900 

Night  and  Sundays  1437-w 


Somebody:  Where  do  bugs  go  in 
winter? 

Gordon  Ford:  Search  me. 

Somebody:  Pshaw,  I  didn’t  want 
them,  I  just  wanted  to  know  where  they 
went. 

*  * 

Aliss  Howard:  What  is  the  difference 
between  the  passing  of  a  hairdresser 
and  that  of  a  sculptor? 

Thorunn :  Well,  the  hairdresser 

merely  curls  up  and  dyes,  while  the 
sculptor  makes  faces  and  busts. 

#  -*  -* 

Dean  {to  Helen  Wilson )  :  Pronounce 
l-o. 

Helen  does  so. 

Dean:  Now  pronounce  t-w-o. 

Helen  does  so. 

Dean :  Pronounce  t-w-a-i-n. 

Helen  again  does  her  best. 

Dean :  Now,  say  it  altogether. 

Helen:  “To-two-twain”. 

Dean  :  Come  hack  to  class  tomorrow 
and  I’ll  teach  you  how  to  say  locomo¬ 
tive. 


We  Do  KIK 


IN  FOUR  FLAVORS 

COLA  -  ORANGE 
CREAM  SODA 

AND 

AMERICA  DRY 


Try  a  Lar<?e  Bottle  .  .  .  you 
will  enjoy  it  ! 

8  CENTS 


FOY  &  IRWIN 

Phone  142  Belleville 
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LIST  CL  STUDENTS 


ALLAN,  HARVIE — Dunnville. 
ANDERSON,  BARCLAY— Du  parquet. 
ASPDEN,  JOE— Innerkip. 

ATKINSON,  HARRY— College. 

BE  ACOCK .  STANLEY— El  m  vale. 
BEATTY,  FRED— Fergus. 

BLACKBURN,  JACK— Orillia. 
BLACKMAN,  DON— Timmins. 
BRAWLEY,  BARRIE— Toronto. 

BONTER,  E.  H. — Marmora. 
BREAKENBRIDGE,  JAMES— Westport. 
BROWN,  BRUCE— Schriber. 
BUCHANAN,  DOUGLAS— Smith’s  Falls. 
BURLEY,  TED— Picton. 

BURROWS,  JACK— Tweed. 

BUSKARD,  LOIS— Deloro. 

BYRNES,  MAC — Tillsonburg. 
CAMPBELL,  JOHN— Copper  Cliff. 
CHAPMAN,  JOANNE— Brighton. 
CHAMBERLAIN,  EUGENE— Prescott. 
CHARLTON,  BOB — Shawinigan  Falls. 
CHRISTIAN,  DOUG— Toronto. 

COOKE,  WESLEY— Timmins. 

CRAIG,  LILY— Alden,  N.Y. 

CRANK,  JACK— Inglewood. 

CRAUSE,  STANLEY— Kapuskasing. 
CROUCH,  BOB— London. 

I  TAVERN,  NANCY— Wellington. 

I  )OBBIN,  PAT — Kapuskasing. 

DOEY,  GILBERT— Blenheim. 

I )OWNING,  WILFRED— Toronto. 
FINLAY,  JACK— Toronto. 

FORD,  GORDON— Toronto. 

FRASER,  ALAN— Maniwaki,  P.Q. 
FRASER.  MURRAY— Maniwaki,  P.Q. 
FREEMAN,  FLOYD— Stratford. 
FREEMAN,  WILLIAM— Stratford. 
FRENCH.  HARRY— Ottawa. 

GAMSBY,  JACK — Toronto. 

( iODFREY,  BARBARA— Trenton. 
HAGER.  ELIZABETH— Duparquet,  P.Q. 
HAGER,  MAX — Duparquet,  P.Q. 
HAGYARD,  WILLIAM— Perth. 
HALPERIN.  EVELYN— Timmins. 
HANLAN,  HOUSTON — Kapuskasing. 
HARRIS,  SHIRLEY— Malartic,  P.Q. 

I IARRISON,  ROSS — Timmins. 

HIGGINS,  DONNIE— Trenton. 

LIOCK IN,  WILLIAM— Dutton. 


DAY 

ALLIN,  BERNICE— Belleville. 

AUSTIN,  CHARLES— Belleville. 

CAMPBELL,  HORACE— Belleville. 

DREW,  MARIAM— Belleville. 

FLSHER,  MARIAN— Belleville. 

FREDRICK,  NORINE— Belleville. 

HART,  ROSS— Belleville. 


JONES,  KENNETH— Westmount,  Que. 
KIPPS,  ROY— Hamilton. 

LAKE,  MILTON— Sault  Ste.  Marie. 
LITTLE,  LEWIS— Trenton. 

LOFTHOUSE,  GEORGE— Oshawa. 
HETHERINGTON,  PAT— Malartic,  P.Q. 
LOUGHEED,  VERNON— Fitzroy  Harbour. 
LOVEYS,  ERIC— Hickson. 

MADY,  DAVID — Garson  Mine. 

MAGUIRE,  BRIAN— London. 

MAIDENS.  DON— London. 

MELVAER,  MILDRED— Chile. 

MELVAER,  ODIN— Chile. 

MELVAER,  THORUNN— Chile. 

MERCER,  RON— Montserrat,  B.W.I. 
MITCHELL,  MELVIN— Thessalon. 
MOULDEN,  ALF— London. 

MUNRO,  JACK— Timmins. 

MUSGROVE,  RALPH— Ottawa. 
MIDDLETON,  EDNA— Toronto. 
MacDONALD,  HOWARD — Lancaster. 
PARTRIDGE,  DES — Beaverton. 

PASCOE,  BOB — Creighton  Mines. 
POULTER,  TED— Wooller. 

POWELL,  TED— Toronto. 

POWELL,  HELEN— Toronto. 

POWELL,  ROD— Toronto. 

REDDICK, . HELEN— Cam pbell ford . 
RUTHERFORD,  BOB— Fergus. 

SEMPLE,  DICK— Toronto. 

SHIELDS,  ESTHER— Lansdowne. 
SIMMONS,  WAYNE— Trenton. 

SMALL,  LLOYD— Schriber. 

SMYLIE,  DON— Matheson. 

STEVENS,  GLEN— Englehart. 

STEWART,  CARL— Port  Credit. 

SUTER,  EARNIE— London. 

SUZUKI,  JACK— Brockville. 

TR AFFORD,  KENNETH— Toronto. 
WARD,  ORDE— Picton. 

WARRELL,  WILLIAM— Cochrane. 
WATSON,  ROSS— Port  Credit. 

WEST,  HARVIE— Hearst. 

WHITEMAN,  MARGARET— Picton. 
WILCOX,  NORA— Maniwaki,  P.Q. 
WILCOX,  BRIAN— Maniwaki,  P.Q. 
WILSON,  HELEN— Vancouver. 

WOOLLEY,  TOM— London. 

WHITE,  DAVID— Ottawa. 


JAMES,  DONALD— Trenton. 
ROBSON,  MARIAN— Belleville. 
TRUSDALE,  HOWARD— Belleville. 
WADDELL,  DORIS— Belleville. 
WATKIN,  AUSTIN— Belleville. 
WILSON,  BRUCE— Trenton. 
JAMES,  JOHN— Trenton. 
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expert 
JOB  PRINTING 


Skilled  craftsmen  can  give  you  the  best  of 
printing  service .  Our  printers  and  designers 
are  experts  on  jobs  of  all  kinds.  If  you  want 
the  best  for  least .  .  .  call  us! 

LETTERHEADS  -  ENVELOPES  -  MENUS 
BILLHEADS  -  INVITATIONS  -  CIRCULARS 
ANNOUNCEMENTS  -  PROGRAMS  -  CARDS 


telephone  98  or  99 
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